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Antonio, and Delis. Boſola, Cardinal. 


D:l:o. F On are wel-come © your Country (deere Antonio} 
You have been long in Frence, and you returne 
A very form4ll French- wan 1n your habit, 
How &o y: u like the French Court ? . 
Ant. | admurc it, 
[n feeking ro recuce both Stare and Peo; le 
To a h«'d Order, there ja! £:015 King 
Beyi $ at home : Quics hiſt his Royall Pallace 
Of flattering Sicopha. as, of diffolnte, 
And infamous perions, which he {weer'y termes 
His Maſters Malter-pcece (the work o. Heaven) 
Confidering duely, that a Prices Court 
Is like a common tauntaire;when:e ſhoiid flow, 
Pure tilver-droz $ in generall : Burt it 't chance 
Some curs d example poyton't neate the head, 
« Deat#,and 4 ica'es through the whole land ſpread. 
And what is't m.kes this blefled government, 
But a molt provider't Councell, who darefeely 
Intorme him, the corruption of the times ? 
Thovgh tome och” Corurt hold it pretumprion 
Toinſtruct Princes what they ought to doy 
It is a nob < Cuery ro informe them 
What thev ougiit rotore-tce : Here comes Boſela 
The only Court-Call : ,ec | cblerwe husray ling 
Is ret tor mnie ove of Pier 
In e<d be 1aylesattholſe thi1gs which he wants, 
Wovld be as (cacterous Coverous.01 proud, 
lord. ,or envious,as an man, 
It he hat meae* robe lo : Here's the Cardinall, 
of. | do havnt you (&'H C 4rd. $0. 
Fof. | havedone yo 
Bertier (ervice than tobe NMighted rhns : 
M1i-rable ige, where only the reward 
Ot doing wells the doing ot ut, 
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| arc ranveay of 
Car. Youmnſore your me. icrov much, 
By. Ifellimonte Giles in ou ferviees 
Where, for rwo ye <5 rovether | wore tro Towels in ftcad of 
A ſhit, with a kan on the ſhoatcer, vtrer the faſhion of a 
Romance Marnt'e : vighted thus - 1 will thrive forme way ! 
B'ack birds fzrten belt in hard weather : wl-y no; 1, 
In theſe dogre da tec ? 

Car, *&, ovid you cov! i b2come honeſt, 

Bf Withall onrcivin'ty, do but di:eQt me the way to it, 1 
Have knowne m4::y travel firretor it, and 1er returne as 
Arrant knaves a5 ti:ey went torth ; becante the carried 
Them(-lves alwayes along with them ; Are on gon ? 

Some fel owes (the ſay) are poſi fied with the divell, 
Bur this gre t t: low, were ableto offeſle che greateſt 
Divell, and mok- hum wo: (e, | 

A»t, He hath denied thee fome fiir ? 

Beſ. He and his brorher,are tkeP/nm trees(that grow crooked 

Orer (tanding-p-0'es) they are rh, and ore-laden wich 
Fruit, bat cone bt Crowes, yes, and Cater-pillers fecde 
Onthem: Co.ld I be one cf their Fartr ing Panders, | 
Would hang on theireares {ike a Horſ-leech, cill I were full, and 
Then drop off :I pra; leay* me. 
Who would re'ie rpon theſe nuſ-rable dependances,in expeRion 
to be advanc'd to morrow?rwhat creature,ever fed worſe,than ho 
ping T antalus ? norever Oied any man more tearſully,than he that 
hop'd for a pardon : There are rewards for hawks, and dogges, 
when the, have done us ſervice; but fora ſonldier thit hazards his 
lirbes ina batraile, rothing but a kinde of G:omerr, , is his lalt 
ſap-ortation, Del. Geometry ? 

Boſ. Ito hang in a fiir pair of lings,ra'e his!atter-{winge inthe 
Word, ypon a honorable paire of Crowtches, trom hoſpicall 
Tohoſ itail;fare ye well Sir. And yet donot ; on ſcorne us. for 
Places in the Court, are but like beds in the hoſpurtall, where this 
Mans» head les at that mans foot, and fo lower a:1d lower. 

Del. I new this fellow (feyen 1 eeres) in the Gallies, 
F »r a nctor10uUs murther, and *rwas thought 
The Cardivali fubborn'd it : he was releas'd 
By the French Generall (Gaſton de Foyx) 
When he recover'd Naples. Amt, 'Tis great pity. 
He ſhould be thus negleRtcd, I have heard 
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gre a meer ego vy «raw 7u 
He's very valiant : This fovle melanchol! 
Will poiſon -I] his goodnefle, for (rle tell you} 
Iftoo immederite flerpe, be traly faid * 
Tobean inaa'd ratt nate the foule ; 
Jt tl:en doth to''ow ,varr of zion 
Breeds al hlacke ma'e-contents, and their cloſe rearing 
(Like mott.es:nc[och) doe hurt for want of weanng, 


SCENATITI, 


Antonio, Delio F rd; nand Cardinal, Dutcheſſe .C aſtrachio,5 luis, 
Rod cico, Griſolan, Boſola, Julia \Cariols. 


D:1, The P.cenx 'ginsto fill, you promis'd me 
To make me the partaker of the natures 
Of ſome of . o'r gre.r Courners, 

Ant. ThelLod Card .nils 
And other (trangere, that are now in Court, 

I ſhall : here comes the great Calabrian Duke. 

Ferd. Who tooke the Rigoftneſt ? 

Sil Antoma Belogra (my Lord) 

Ferd, Ovr ſiſter Datcheſſe great Maſter ofber houſhold ? 
Cive bimche [ewell : when ſhall we leave this poruveaRion, 
And fall ro action indeed ? 

Caſt. M-1lunkes (my Lord ) 

Yo!: ſhould defireto goto war, in perſon- 

Fer, Now, for ſome gravity : why (my Lord) 

Caſt. lt is fitting a ſoaldier ariſerobe a Princebut nor neceſſary 
A princedeſcend tobe a Captaine ? of 

Ferd, No? 

Caſt, No, (m / Lord) 

He were far berter to doe it b- a Depnty. 

Ferd. Why ſhould he nor aſwell ſleep, or eat by a Depury ? 
This might take idle, offenſive, and biſe vttice rom him, 
Whereas the ether reprives him of honor, 

C aft. Belreve my experience:that Realme is never long in quets 
Where the Ruler 1s a Souldier, Ferd. Thou coldit me. 

Thy wife co1'd not indure fighting. 
( aft. True (my Lord.) 
Ferd And of a jeſt ſhe broke of a Capraine, 
Sh. met full of wounds : I have forgar ir, 
Caft. She cold him (my Lord) he waz a fictifull fellow; tolies 
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Like the Children of //mae/ all in Tents, \ i 
Ferd. Why,there's a wit were able ro nndoe ' 
All the Chyrurgeons o'th Citystor although 
CGallants nid quarrell, and had drawn their weapons: \ 
And were ready to go to it ; \et her perſwalions would Þ* 
Make them pur up- Caſt. Thac ſhe wou!d((my Lord) | 
How do you like my Spawſh Genair ? | 
. & Rod. He is all tire. *. 
*  Ferd, lam of Pliney's opinion, I think he was begot by the wind, © | 
He r1ns asf he were bal atf'd with Quick-(1lver, | 
Sil. True (my Lord) he reclest:om ch Tilt-often, 
Rod Gras. Ha,hayhas 
Fer. Wiry do vou langh ? Me thinks you that are Courriers 
Should be my to i-h-wood take hre, when I give fire ; 
That 1s, laugh when I {avgh,were the tubject never io wity, 
Caft, Tre (my Lord)I my ielfe have heard a very goo { jeſt, 
And have {corn d ro feem to have {o 1ily a wit, asto underſtand it, 
Ferd. But | ca lavgh at your Foole(my Lo.d.) .-7 
Caſt. Hec in10t {; eake (you know) but he mares faces, "2 
My Lady cannot abtde him. Ferd. No ? £ 
Caft. Nor endure to be in merry company : for ſhe faies 4 
Too much langhing,and roo mach company »tfils her 
Too f.ll of the witiick'e. 
Ferd. 1 wou'd then have a Mathemartica!l Inftrumene made tor 
Her face.that h- might 1ot laugh ont of compaile : 1 ſhall Chortly 
Vit von It CAL: lame (Lord elw'o ) 
© Sd. YourGr cer ſha i a ive moſt welcome. bs 
Fe d. You are a g00d Horie-man ( Artoms) you have excellent © 
Rilers in France what 0 you th nk of go0d Hot le-man-(hup ? = 
Ant. Nobly (my Lord) as ont of the Grecianehorſegifiued 
Many tamous Pr nces : $0.0-.t of brave norie- mani-thip, 
Ariſe th- hf Spark <ot growing refolution that rai 
The min to nov'e 24107, 
Ferd Yo: have <-1, onke it worthily, 
Sil. Your brathe: the Lord Cardinall, and fiſter Dutcheſle. 
Cara Are:the Gallies come abour ? 
Gy [{. They ae (my Lotd.) 
F | 4 Hore's be Lord Silvieis come to take his leave. 
Del. Now (Sir) yovr promile : what's that Cardirall? 
I meane 1us temper ? they tay hie s a brave teliow, 
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fre Worryrren aremmye 
\ Will play his ve thonand crownes at Tennis, Daunce, 
* Court Ladies.,and one that hat'1 tonvhi fingle Combats, 
Y Ant. Some foch fi:ſhesf. perticia!ly rang on him,tor forme: 
” Butobſerve his inward Character: he is a n ellancholly 
* Church-man : The Sfring in his face, isnothing bart the 
” Ingendting of Toades : where he is jealous of aa; man, 
He laies worſe plots for them, thanever was impos'd on 
Hercules : torhe (trewes in his way Flutters, Pancers, 
, Z Inte lgencers, Atheiſts, and'athoufand iveh policicall 
Vionlters : he ſhen!d have been Poj e :hvt in ſtead of 
Commaing to it,by the primative decercie of the Church, 
* Hedidbeltowbribes {olargely,and ſoimp..de-tly, asithe would 
> Havecarriedit away without Heavens knowledge. Same good he 
H.ch done. 
Del. You have given too much of him: what's his brother ? 
Avt, The Dukethere ? a moſt perverie, and turbulent Nature, 
* > Wharap; caresin him mirth,is meerel, ourfide, 
= It hee laighharnl;,nis co lugh 
" All honetty out gf faſhion. D:l, Twins, 
; Ave. In qua'tty : 
S He ſpeakes with others tongn-s-and heares mens ſuites, 
With others eares: will ſeeme to (1cep o'th bench 
Only tointrap offenders inthen: aniwers ; 
Doomes men to death,by informa ions 
Rewards, by heare-lay. Del Then the Law to him 
> IslikeatowleblackCob-web to a $, der, 
Z He makesichisdwelli.g ad a ;r.fon 
| To entang/erthote ſhall feed him. Avt, Moſt erue: 
He nev'r | ayes debes,vnlefſ< they be ſhrew d tunes, 
And thotehe will confeſle, that he doth owe, 
Laſt: tor his brother,there, (the Cardinall) 
They that do flatter tym molt,fay Oracles 
Hang at his [1ps: a!.d verily | beleeve chem : 
For the Dev1)| ſpeakes in them. 
But tortheir (iſter, (che rightnoble Dutcheſle) 
You never hx'd your eye, on three faire Medals 
Caſt inone hgure, of ſo different cemper ? 
For her d.icourſcqt is fofull ofrapture, 
You only will begin, then to be forry 
When ſhe doth end her ſpeech ; and wiſh (in wonder) 
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That it wereable raiſe one to a Galliard 


T7” 7 ay 
She held ir lefls vaine gloryto talke much, =» 
Than your pennance to heare her : whillt (he ſpeakes, 
She throwes npon a man ſo ſweer a looke, 


Thar lay in a dead palley ; and t » doate 
On that ſweet connrtenarce : but in that looke, 
There (peaketh fo divine a contirience, 
As cuts off all laſcivious, and vaine hope. 
Her diyesare practis'd in luch noble vertue, 
Th.v.fure her nights (nay more her very Sleeps) 
Are mote in heaven, than other Ladies Shrifcs, 
Let all (weert Ladies breake their flautring Glaſſes, 
And dreſle themſelves in her. Del. Fye Antonio, 
You play the wire-drawer with her commendations. 
Ant, 1'\1 caſethe picture up : only thus much, 
All her particular worth, growes to this ſum : 
She aines the time paſt : lights the rimerocome, 
Car/o/a, You muſt attend my Ladyin the gallery, 
Sorre halfe an houre hence, Ar, I ſhall. 
Ferd. Siſter, T have aſuittro you: Dmrch, To me fir? 
Ferd, A Gentleman here : Daniel d: Beſola : 
One that was in the Gallies, Dmtch, Yes, Iknow him, 
Ferd, A worthy fellow h'1s : pray let me entreat for 
The prowiforſhip of your horſe. | 
Dutch, Your knowledge of him, , 
Commends kim and prefers him. Ferd, Call him hither, 
Wenow upon patting : Good I ord Silve 54 
Due us commend to all our noble friends 
Ar the Leaguer, S#4. Sir, I ſhall, 
Ferd, Youare for M'illaine ? Sl. 1 am, (Haven 
Dutch, Bring the Carrcches : we'll bring you downe to the 
Car. Be ſure you entertaine that Boſols 
For your intelligence : I would not be eencn't, 
And therefore many times I have lighted him, 
When he did curt our furtherance :as this Morning, 
Ferd, Antonio, the great Maſter of her houſhold 
Had beere farre ficter, 
Card. You are deceivdin him, 
His Nature is too honeſt for ſuch buſineſſe, 
He comes: I'llleaye you; #of, I was lurdto you, 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 
Ferd, My brother here TL: - Gre. IV never 


abide you. Foſ. Never (ince he was'in my deb. 
Ferd, May be ſome obliquecharater in your face, 
made him ſu - 0 : 
Boſ. Doth he ihognomy ? 
There's no more mw to begin bs th'face, 
Than to a ficke mang uryn, which ſome call 
The Phyſitians whore, becauſe ſhe cozens him : 
He did ſuſpe& me wrongfully, Ferd, For that 
You muſt give great men leave to take their times: 
Diſtruſt, doth cauſe us (eldome be deceiv'd ; 
You ſee, the oft ſhaking of the Cedar-Tree 
Faſtens it more at root, Boſ, Yet take heed : 
For to ſuſpeR a friend unworthily, 
InftruAs him the rext way to ſuſpeRt you. 
And prompts him to deceive you. 
Ferd, There's gold. Boſ, So. 
What followes ? (Never rain'd ſuch ſhowres a5 theſe 
Without chunderbolcs i'ch caile of them) whoſe throat muſt I cut? 
Ferd. Your inclination to ſhed blood, rides pofte ; 
Before my occaſion co uſe you : I give youthar 
To live i'th Court, here : and ob&ve che Duccheſſe, 
To note all the particulars ofher behaviour : 
What ſairors doſolicireher for marriage 
And whom ſhe beſt afﬀfe&s: ſhe's a yong widow, 
I would not have her marry againe. Hof, NoSir? 
Ferd. Doe not you aske thereaſon : but be fitisfied, 
I ay T would not, 
of. It ſeemes you would create me 
One of your familiars, Ferd. Familiar ? what's that ? 
Beſ. Why a very quaint inviſible divell,in fleſh: 
An Inte!ligencer, 
Ferd, Such a kind of thriving thin 
I would wiſh thcee : and ere long, thou maift arrive 
Ata higher place by'r. Boſ. Take your Divels 
Which Hell calls Angels: thele cucs'd gifts would make 
You acorrupter, me an i traitor, 
And ſhould I take theſe they Wd take me hell. 
Fer, Sir,Tie take nothing from you:that [ have given: 


Thereis a place, that I procur'd RY 
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| This morning : (the Proviſorſhip o'ch horſe) 
Have your heard ont? Boſ. No. 
Ferd. 'Tis yours, 1s't not worththankes ? 
Bof. T wonld have you curſe your feife now, that your bounty 
(Which makes men truly noble) ere ſhould make | 
Me a villaine : oh, that to avoid ingratitude 
For the good deed yon have done me, 1 muſt dee 
| All the1ll man can invent : Thus the divell 
| Candies all ſinnes ore : and what Heaventearmes vild, 
That nameshe complementall. Per, Be your (elfe : 
| Keepe your old garbe of melancholly :'twill expreſle 
You envy thoſe that Rand above your reach, | 
Yer ſtrive not to come neere'em : This will gaine 
Acceſſe, to private lodgings, where your ſelte 
May (likeapollitique dormouſe, 
Boſ. As I have ſeene ſome, 
Feed ina Lords diſh, halfe a ſleepe, not ſeeming . 
To liſtento any talke : and yer theſe Rogues | 
Have cnt his throat in a dreame : what's my place ? 
The Proviſorſhip o'thhorke ? ſay then my corruption 
Grew out of horie-dung : 1 am yourcrearure Fer. Away, 
Boſ. Let good men , for good deeds, covet good fame, 
Since place, and riches oft are bribes of ſhame ; 
Sometimes the Divel! doth preach. Exit Beſola. 7 
Card Weare to part from you : and y our owa diſcretion , 
Muſt now be your d.reRor. 
Ferd You are a Widowe : | 
| You know a'ready what man is : and therefore 5 
| Let not youth : high promotion, el , 
Card. No, nor Skins without S addition, Honer, 
Sway your high blood, q 
| Ferd Marry ? they are moſt !nxnrious, F: 
| Will wed twice. Card. O he: 
Ferd, Their livers are more {,otted 
Than Labars ſheepe. 
Duch, Diamond: are of moſt yalue 
The\ lay ; that nave pſt through moſt Jewellers hands. 
Ferd, Whores, by that rule at precious : 
Duch. Will you heare me ? 
I'll never marry, Ferd. So molt Widowes lay : 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 
But commonly that motion laſts no longer | 
Than the turning of an houre-glaſle, the funeral Sermon, 
And it, end both rogerher. Ferd Now heare me : 
You livein a ranke paſturehere,1th Court, 
There is a kind of honny-dew; that's deadly : _ | 
'Twill poyſon your fame ; looke to't : be not cunning ; | 
For they whoſe faces doe belye their hearts, | 
Are Wuches, e're they arrive at twenty yeeress 
I : and givethe divell (ucke. 

Dach. This 15 terrible good councel! : 

Ferd. Hypocrifie is woven of a tine {mall chred, 
(Subcler than Y«icaxs Engine : yet (beleevt ) 
Your darke{t 2&ions :nay your privat ſtthoughts, 
will come to light. | 

Card. You may flatter your ſelfe, - 

And take your owne choice : pnvately be married 
Under the Eves of night. 

Ferd, Think't the beſt voyage 
That ere you made ; like the 1rregular Crab, - | 
Which chough't goes backward, thinkes that it goes right» 
TI its owne way :but obſerve ; 

Such weddings may more properly be laid 
Tobe executed, than celebcated. 

Card, The marriage night 
Is the entrance into ſome prilon, 

Ferd, And thoſe joyes, 
Thoſ luſtfull pleaſures, are hike heavy fleepes 
Which doe fore-run mans miſchiefe, 

Card. Fare you well. 
Wiſedome begins at the end : remember ir, 

Duch. Ichinke this ſpeech berweene you both was fludied, 

It came ſo roundly off, Ferd., You are my ſiſter, 

This was my fathers poyniard : doe you ce» 

I'd be loath to ſeit looke ruſty, 'canie 'twas his : , 
I would have you giveor'e theſe chargeable Revels ; 

A Vizor, and a Maique are whiſpering roomes 

That were never built for goodneffe :fare ye well : 

And women, like that part, which (like the La 

Hathneyrabone in't, Dach. Fye Sir. FerA, Y , 
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What cannot a Neat knave with a ſmooche tale, = 
Make 1 woman beleeve ? farewell, luſty Widow, 
Dach. Sha'l cis move me ? ifall my royall landred 
Lay i» my way. unto this marriage ; 
I'd mac them m+; low foot-!teps : And even now, 
Even in t!us hate (a5 menin ſome great battules 
By apprebending da''iger, have at : 
Almoſt impoſſible aQtion-: | have heard Souldiers ſay ſo, 
$o |, th:ough frighes, and threztaings, will affray 
This dangerovs venture : Let o'd wives report 
Iwinck'd, her Ig 
To thy knowne ſecriey, 1 wen up 
More than my life, my fame. : 
Cariola, Both ſhail be ſafe : 
For 1'le cogcea. this ſecret trom the world 
As warily as tho that trade in poyſon, 
Keepe poy lon from their children. 
»ch. Thy proxeftation 
Is ingenious and hearty : I beleeve it, 
Is Antowie come * Cariela« He attends you. 
Dutch. Good deare fon'e, 
Leave me: but place thy felte betand the Arras, 
Where thon m i& over-heare us : wiſh me good ſpeed 
For I am 2oing into a Wilderneſle, 
Where I ſhall Rode no path, nor fnendly clew 
Tobe my gii/e 1 ſent for you, Sit downe : 
Take Penand Incke.and wrue : are your ready ? 
Ant. Yes: Duch. What didI lay? 
Art, That 1 (h-nld write (omewhat. 
= Rat rey : | 
A this 3 1nd this | expence 
Jr's fir (1 ke thufty husbands) _ enquire 
What's lid up for tomorrew : | 
Am, So pleaſe your beanteous Exec'lence. (fake. 
Duch, Beauteous? Indecd Tchanke y ou: look yong for your 
You have tane my eare- 0pon you, 
Ars, T'le ferch your Grace the 
Pa-ticul irs of your revenew, and experce, 
Duch, Oh. you are an wpright wrea(urer vbur you miſtooke, 
For when I 1aid I mcamt to make wiguary, = - 438 
| y 
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the Dutchejje #f airy. = 
Wharohe «py rr : I did meanc 
Whar's laid up yonder tor me. | 
Art. Where ? Dach. In Heaven. 
I am making my will (as*cis fir Princes ſhould 
In perfe& memory) and I pray Sir tell me 
Were not one better ro mk 1 ſmiling, thus ? 
Than indeepgroanes and terrible gh (ty leokes, 
As ifthe gitts we parted withy ; rocin'd 
That violent diftr:ion ? Ani, On mmch herrer. 
Duch, It 1 had a hn<b.nd now. 1+ care were qui: : 
Buc 1 intend to wake you Over: leer ; 
What good deed, ſhall ve fict remember ?fay. _ 
eA nt. Begin with that good detd that firtt began ith weld, 
Afrer mans creation, the Sacrament of marriage, 
T'ld have you provide for a good husband, 
Give him all. Dxcb, All? 
Ant. Yes, your excelient ielfe. 
D-cb, Ina winding-ſheet? Amr. Inaconple. 
Duch. Sc.H#mfr1d, that were & Rrange will. 
Ant. tTwere ifthere were no will in you 
To marry againe= | 
Duch, What dee yen thinke of marriage ? 
An, 1 take'r, a pita deny p :rgatory» 
It locally containes, oc Or hell, 
There $ no third 'nr, 
Doch. _— = nm 
Aw. My ruſhment, A 
Would often reaſon thus. 1%, #36 IIINg 
Dxsch. Prav let 8heare ir, 
An1 Say 8 man never marry,nor have childrens 
What takes that from him ? enly the bare name 
Of being a father, or the weake delighr 
To ſee the little wanton, ride a cock-horſe 
Vpon a painted liek, or kcare him charter 
Like a raoght Rerling, 
Dach, Fefye, what'sall chis? 
—_— your eyes isblood ſher, uſe my Ring to'r, 
hey lay 'ris very ſoveraigne , ewas | ; 
And 1 | +a Anams act wiahia,} 
Bar to my kcond tugband, | 
B 3 
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' Ant, You have parted with it now- 
Dmtch. Yes, to helpe your eye-fight. 
| Ant, You have made me ſtarke blnde. D#tch, How ? 
| Ant, There 1s a fawcy,and ambicious divell, 
| Is Carcingin this cirele, 
Dutch, Remoorelnm. Ant, How? 
Dutch, Theie needes (ma!] conjuration, when you hngee 

May doeit: thus, 1s 1 {it ? e kneel: s, 
| . Ant. Whart ſaid you ? Datch, Sir, 
This goodly r>of: of yours, 1s too low built, 
I cannot ttand uptight in't, nor diſcourſe, * 
Withour I raite 1t higher : rails your lelfe, 
Or it z ou pleaſe, my hand to kelpe you :(o, 

Art, Ambicion (Madam) isa great mans madnes, 
That is not ke, tinchaines, andcloſe-pent-raomes, 
Butin faire lightſome lodgings, and is girt 
Withche wud noyle ofpratling vihtans, 
Which makes it lunatique, beyond all cure, 
Concene not, 1 am fo ſtupid, bur I ayme 
| - Whereto your favours tend : But he's a foole 

That (being a cold) would ehruſt his hands i'th'fire 

To warme them, 6 0 3.177 race 6 

Datch, $0, now the ground's broke, s 
You may dicover what a wealthy Mine, 
I make you I ord off Ant, Oh my unworthineſſe. 

Dmich, You were ill to ſell yourielte, 


Thisdarkningof your worth, 15not like that | 
Which trade{-men uſeith'Ciey, their talſe lights L 
Are to rid bad wares off : and I mufttell you | 


It you would know where breathes a compleat man, 
(I peake it without flattery ) turne your eyes, 
And progreſle through your ſelfe. 

Ant, Were there nor heaven nor hell, 
I ſhould be honeſt : I hayelong ferv'd vertue, 
And nev'r tane wages of her. Dutch, Now ſhepares it, 
The mitery of us, that are borne great, ' 1 
; We are forc'd to woe, becauſe none dare woe us: TT 
+ Andas a Tyrant doubles with-his words, | | 
And fearetully equivocates :ſo we 
Are tore'd to expreſie our violent paſſions :: 
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& the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, © 
| In riddles, and in dreames, and leave the path | 
Of ſimple vertue, which was never made : | | 
To ſeeme che thing it is not : Goe, go brag | 
You have left me heartlefle, mine is in vour boOme, 
I ho; e wwillmultip! love there : Yon doe tremble : 
Make nor . our heart ſo dead a peece of fleſh 
To feare, more than to | ve me : Sir.-be confident, 
Whar i3't diftracts you ? This is fl-ſh, and blood (Sir) 
'Tis not the tigure cut in Allab'after 
Knze'es at my hu1sbands Tombe : Awa«e, awake (man) 
I do here pnt off all vaineceremonys 
And onl do ajpeare to you, 2 ong Widow 
That claimes you for her hasbaad, and likea Widow, 
I uſe but halfe a bluſh in'te. Art. Truth ſpeake for me, | 
I will remaine the conſtant San&tuary 
Of your good name. 
Durch I tnanke you (gentle love) 
And'cauſe you ſhall not come to mes 1n 
(Being now my Steward) here upon your lips 
I figne your Qnuietweft : This you ſhould have beg'd nov, 
I have ſcene children oft eate ſveert-meares thus, 
As fearefull to devonre them too ſoone, 
Ant, But for your Brothers ? 
Datch, Do not thinke of them, 
All diſcord, without this circumterence, 
Is only to he pittied, and not tear'd : 
| Yet, ſhonld they know it, rime will cafily 
| Fatrer the tempeſt. 
Ant, Theſe words ſhonld be mine, 
And all ny have {; oke, it ſome part of ic 
Would not have favour flattery, 
Datch, Kneele. Avnt, Hih? 
Dutch, Be not amaz'd,this woman's of my Councell, 
T have heard Law, ers fay,a contract in a Chimber, 
( Per werba preſents) is abſolute marrigoe: 
I Blefle (Heaven) thisSfacred Gordian, which, let violence 
l Never untwine, F 
Ant, Ani ma» our ſweet affe&ions (like the Spheares) 
; Be fill in mornin, | | 
Deb, Quickning; aad make 6! : 


egy” TpeTragedy of '' 
The like ſofr Muſique, | 
Ant, That we may imitate the loving Palmet 
(Beſt Embleme of a peaceful! marniage) 
That nev'r bore fruit divided, 
Dauch, What can the Church force more ? 
Ant, That Fortune may not know an accident 
Either ofjoy, or ſorrow, to divide 
| Our fixed wiſhes. 
Dxch, How can the Church Build faſter ? 
We now are man and wife, and 'tis the Church 
| That muſt bur eccho this : Maid, ſtand apart, 
I now am blinde, 
Ant. Whart's'your concelt in chis ? 
Dach, 1 would ayes lead your fortune by the hand, 
LUncoyour mariage bed: 
(You feake in me this, for we now are one) 
We'l only lie, and talke rogether, and plot 
T'appeaſe my humorous kindred; and if you pleaſe 
(Like the old rale, in Alexander and Ledewicke) 
Lay a naked ſword betweene us, keepe ns chaſt : 
Oh, let me ſhrowd my bluſhes in your boſome, 
Since 'tis the treaſury of all my ſecrets, 
Car, Whether the {pirit of grearnes, or of woman 
Raigne moſt in her, I know nor, but it ſhewes 
| A feartull madnes, I owe her much of pity. Exennt. 


ACTUSI1II, SCENAL 


; Boſola, Caftrnchio, «n Old Lady, Antonio, Delio, 
| Dmtchefſe, Rodorico, Griſolan 


Boſ. You ſay yoo would fain be raken for an eminent Courtier? 

Caſt. "Tis the very maine of my ambition. 

Boſ. Let me ſee, you have a reaſonable good facefor't already 
And your ni expreſſes your cares ſuthcienc largely, 
| I would have you learneto twirle the firings of your band with 
| Good grace ;and in a ſer ſpeech (ar th'cnd ofevery ſentence) 
| roms rewpmantgerny wenn aber ano > oe 6 
| To recover your memory, when yon come to be a 

Criminall cauſcs, if you {mile upon a y hang him, but if 

| You frowne upon him, and threaten him, let him ſure co ſcape 
_— a Mad ttt 
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'' the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. I | 
Boſ. Do rot ſap a nights, "twill beget you an aUmirable wit, 
C.:#, Rather it would make me have a good ftomack to quarrel, 


For theywſa' » your roaring bores eat meat ſeldomie, | 
And that makes them ſovaliant : | 
Burt how ſhall 1 know whether the people take me 
For an emirient fellow, | 

Bof. 1 will teach atricke to know it, | 
Give out you lye a dying, andif yon 
Heare the common people curſe vm 
Be (ure you are taken for one of the prime night-caps, 
Yon com* from painting now - Do From what ? 

Bo{. Why, from ſcurvy face- 
To hold for nor Nrinted inclines cara neere 
A miracle : The# in thy face here, were deep rurts, | 
And foule {loughes the laft progreſle : 
Thete was a Lady in France, that having had the {mall pockes, 
Flead the Skinne off her face, to make ir more level! ; 
And whereas before ſhe look't like a Nurmeg-grater, 
After ſhe reſembled an abortive hedge-hog, 

O14 La, Do youcall this nm5709 

Bo. No, no, but you call carreening of av old = 
Morphew'd Ladyyro make her diſembogue againe- 
There srongh-caſt phraſe to es permr 

O/4.Lz. It cemes you are well acquainced with my cloſſer ? 

Boſ. One would fuſpe&t irfora ſhop of witch-craft, 
To finde in ic the fat of $; fpawne of Snakes, ewes fpittle, 
And their yong chi'drens ordure, ard all theſe for the face: 
] won!d ſooncT eat a dead [igeon: taken ftom the ſoles ofthe fowr 
Ot one ſicke ofthe plagues than kifſe one of you Riſting : 
Here are two of you, whoſe fic of your youth, is the very 
ror M of the Phyſtian, makes him renew his 
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F,ort ©! th the Spring, and change his 
High-priz'd curtezan with the tall of the leafe ; 
I doe wonder you Coe not Joath your elves, 
Obſerve my med-rarion now : 
; What thing isin this outware forme of man 
| To be beloy'd ? we accom it otriinovs, 
It Nature doe prbdice's Colr>or Lambe, - nn} ow” 
A Fawne, or Goar irjany ltitnbe ceiembling 
A man; and fl, efrom'c as a prodegy. 
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Man ftands amoz'! to fee his deformity, 
Inan\ othec Creain e but h mite, 
Burt in or owe Roſh thongh we beare diſcaes 
Which have their tc © n m** only t.ne from beaſts, 
As the moit 1! cero1is VV oite antfwinſh Meazcall ; 
Thorgh we areentmn 1 - + lice and wormes, 
And though cor mva ly we brare about us 
A rotten and d'a1 body, ve de.tzhe 
To lwler mrich uft. wal ow teare, 
(Nay all our terronr) 1s leatt our Phyſician 
Should pre us in the +10 0d to be male tweet, 
Your wife's gone to &, me : yourwocouple, and get you 
To the wels «3, Lew a, to recover © our aches. 
| ] have' other worke on foot : I obſerre aur Dutcheſle 
Is ficke a dayes, ſhe pu; k-s, her (tom..cke ſeethes, 
The fins of het eye-luls, looke molt temiog blevy, 
| She waines ith'cheeke, and waxes fat i'th fluke ; 
. And (contrary to our alantalhion) : 
; Wearesa loote bodied gowne, there's ſomewhat in ty 
; T have a tricke may charce diſcover it 
(A pretty one) I have bought ſome Apricocks, 7 
| The firſt our Spring yeelds. Del, And & Jong {.nce marned ? 
| You amazt me. 
Ant, Let me ſeale yonr lips for ever, 
For did I thinke, that any thing but th'2 re, 
Cou!d carry theſe words from you, I. ſhould wiſh 
You had nobreath atall : Now Sir, in your contemplation ?- 
Youate ſtud, ing to become a great wile fellow ? 
Bf. Oh Sir, rhe opiuion of wiſdome, is a foule terror, 
That runs all over a mans body : if implicit 
Direct us ro have no evill, it directs us roa hopey 
Being : For the ſobtleft folly proceedes fromthe 
Subt!eſt wiſfdome : Ler mebe ſimply bonett. 
Ant 1 doe underſtand your in-fide. PBoſ. Do youlo ? 
Ant. Becaule you would not feeme to appeare toth world, 
Puft d up with your preferirent : Yon continue 
Th.s owt of faſhion mela::cholly, leave it, 1cave it. 
Boſ. Give me leave to be hene(t in any phraſe, in any 
lement whatſoever, ſhall 1 confelle my felte ro you ? 
ne higher than Icanregchs 
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the Dutcheſſe of Xtalfy. | 
They are the gods, that muſt rice on hu horkes, 
A Lawyers mule of a ſlow pace, will both ſuit 
My difpolitton, and bulinefſe : For (marke me) | 
When a mans mind rides faſter than his horſe can gallop» | 
They quickly bothe re. ; | 
Ant. You would looke up to Heaven, bur I thinke 
The dive!l, chat rules i th'aire, ſtands in your light, 
Boſ. Oh (Six) you are Lord ofthe afcendanr, 
Chiete man wich the Ducchefſe, a Duke was your 
Cofen Cerman remov'd : Say you were lineally 
Deſcenced from King Pippin,or hehimElte, ; 
What of this ? ſearch the heads ofthe greateſt rivers in 
The world, you ſhall finde them bur bubbles of water : 
Some would thinke the foules of Prince's were brought 
Forth by ſome more weighty cauſe, than thoſe of meaner perſons, 
They are decay d, there's the ame hand tothem : 
The like paſſions ſway them. the ſame reaſon, that gukes 
A Vicar to goeto law for a tithe-pi 
And andeo is neighbours,makes . Bf {oile 
A whole Province, and batter downe goodly 
Cities, withthe UA. 
? Dauch. Your arme Astonis, do I not grow fac ? 
I am exceeding ſhort-winded : Baſola, 
I would have you (fir) providefor me a Litter, 
Such a one as the Dutcheſle of Florence road in, 
Boſ. The Dutcheſſe uſ'd one when ſhe was great with childe. 
Dach. 1 thinke ſhe did : come hither, my ruife, 
Here,when ? chou art ſucha tedious Lady ; and 
Thy breath ſmels of Lemmon pils, woud thou hadſt done, 
Shall 1 iwound under thy fingers? Iam 
So troubled with the mother. #of. 1 feare too much. 
Dwch, T1 have heard you fay,that the French Courtiers 
Weare their Hais on fore the King. Arr, Lhave icenei., 
Duch. Inthe preſence ? Am. Yes: 
Why ſhou!d not we bring vp that faſhion ? 
*T1sceremon, more than duty, that coniifts 
In the remooving of apiece of tele ; 
Be you the example tothe reit oth*Court, 
Pur on your hat firſt. | 
Ant, You muſt pardon my : 
/ * 2 q have 
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] have ſeene, incoldereonitcieschin in France, 
Nobles ſtand bare to th'Prince;and rhe diftintion 
My chouzhe ſhew'd ceverendly, 

B.ſ. I bave a preleiit tor yaur/ Grace. 

Dach, For me fir ? Beſ. Apricocks (Madame) 

Dach, O fir, whereare thay 7. « ? 
I hive heard ofnoneto-yecres | 8», Geod, her colour riſes; 

Dach, Indeed I thanke y'ou : they are wondrous faire ones : 

What an unski/fulbfellow 25 out Gardiner ? 

We ſhall have nonathis:monerh, 

By. Will not your Grace paze hem ? | | | 
Dxc/, No, they tafie of muske- (merhinkes) indeed they dee : 
B:ſ. 1 know net : yer | wiſh pour Grace had parde'em : 

Duch. Why? Hof. 1 forgottotell you the knave Gardiner,. 

(oply toraile his profit by them the ſooner 

Didriren them inhorie-dung. : Da, Oyonjet : 

You ſhall judge =pray rafte one. ve, Indeed Madim, 

I doenoclove the truit. Duch, Siryon areloath 

To rob us of our dainties : tis a delicate trum, 

They ſay they are reſtyrative ? ' Boſe "T is a pretty 

Art : this grafting. =Duch, 'Tis fo : batring ofnarure, 

Boſ. To make Pippin grow upon a crab, | 

A dampſon on a black-thorne : how greedily ſhe eats them ? 

A whirlewinde Qrike off thee bawd-farthingalls, 

For, but for that, and the looſe-bodied gowne, ' 

[ ſhould have difcoyer'd apparently 

1 he y 0" a (pring*hal! cutting a caper in herbelly, 

Dxch, 1thanke you { Beſe{a ) they were right good onee, 

Ifrhey do not make melieke. Aut. How now Madame ? 

Duch, This greene fruicane my ſtemacke are not friends, 

How they (well me ? 

Boſ. Nay, you are too much iwell'd already. 

Duch, Oh,1am in an extreame cold fwear, 

Ef. T am very (ory. 

Duch, Lightsto my Chamber : Q, good Antonio, 

T fexre I am nndone. Exit Dntcheſſe, 
Del. Lights there, lights, 
Ant, O my truſty Deliogwe are loft : 

| I feare ſhe'sfalnein labour : and there's le 

# Notimeſforherremove, | ©" 
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th-D «tcheſſeof Malfy, \ 
Del, Have you prepar'd Hh | 
Thoſ Ladies to attend her ? and'peocut'd 
That pohrique fate conveyance for the Mid-wife 
Your Dutcheſle plocted. ent. Thave. 
De/, Make uſe then of ein forc'd oceafion : 
Give out that Boſo/a hath poyſorrd her, 
With theſe Apncocks : that will give ſome colour 
For her keeping cloke., Ant. F;e,fye,the Phyfitians 
W.1l chen flocke to her. ; 
De/. Forthat you may preten41 
She'll ule ſome prepar'd Antidote of her owne, 
Leait the Phyfitizns ſhould repoyſon her. 
Ar, am lolt in amazement:1 know not whatto think on't. Ex, 


Brſola, Old Lads, Antonio, Redorice, Grifolan 
Servants, Delio,Cariola. 


Byſ. Soo : there's no queſtion bur her reatchives 
And moſt yulterous eating of the Apricocks, are apparant 
Signes ofbreeding, now? Old La. Taminhaite (Sir) 

Bo. There was a yong wa'ting-woman,had a monfirousdeſfire 
To ſee the Glaſſe-houſe. O74 La. Nay pray let me go. 

Boſ, Andit was only to know what range inftrument it was» 
Should ſwell up a Glaſſe torch faſhion of a womans belly, 

O/4 La. 1 willheare no more ofthe Glaſſe-houſe, 

You are ſtill abul1ng women? 

Bf. Whol ? no, 01ly (by the way now and then) mention 
Your frailties, The Orrenge tree beare rip: and greene 
Fruic,and bloſſoms altogerher : and ſome of you grveentertainment 
For pure love : hi:t more. for more preceiousreward. The [nfty 
Spring {me's we!l : bnt drooptrg Amnmnetaſts well : If xe 
_ the ſame goiden ſhowres,that rained inthe time of 7apirer 
The Thunderer , 1 0 have the fame Danes il, ro hold uptheir 
Laps toreceive them : di.l{t thou never ſtudy the Mathematrgne:? 

Old La. What's that (fit) 

Boſ. Why to know the tricke how to make 2 many I11e9 meete 
[In onecenter : Go, go ; give your foſter-danghters 00d counſel; 
Tell them.thar the divell takesdeligheto hang at a woman's girdle 
Like a fa!ſe rnſty watch that ſhe cannot dilcerne how 


Thetime paſſes A. Shutupthe Cowr gates 
C 3 F246, 


CD ere Gm —_>—_ © 
OY 


CO 
The T raged) of 


Red, Why fir? what's the danger ? 
Ave, Shut vp the poſternes preſently : and call 
All the Othoers o'th'Court, Gref. I ſhall inſtantly. 
Ant. Who keeps the key o'th'Park-gate ? 
Red, Forobsſco. Amt, Lethim bring t preſently. 
Servant, Oh,Gentelemen o'th'Court, the fowleſt treaſon, 
By. Ifthat thee Apricocks ſhould be poyſon'd now ; 
Without my knowledge. 
Serv. There was taken even now 4 SWitzer 
In the Durcheſſe Bed-chamber. 2 Serv, ASmirzer? 
Serv, With a piſtoll in his great cod-piece, 
Boſ. Ha,ha,ha. Serv. Thecod-piece was the cafe for't, 
2 Serv, There was a cunning traitor, 
Who would have fearch'd lis cod-piece ? 
Serv, True, ifhe had kept out of the Ladies chambers : 
And all the mowldes of his dow yanck leaden bullets. 
2 Ser, Oh wicked Caniball : a fire-lock in's ccd-piece? 
Serv. Twas a French plot upon my lite. 
2 Serv, To ſee what the divellcandoe. 
Ant, All the Othicers here. Ser, We are. Ant. Gentlemen, 
We have loft much plate you know ; and bneth1s evening 
Jewels, to the value of foure thouſand Duckacs 
Are miſſing in the Dutcheſle Cabinet, 
Arethe gates ſhue? Serv, Yes. 
Ant, 'Tis the Dutcheſle pieafure 
Fach Officer be 1ce't into his chamber 
Till che Sur: rifing : and to ſend the keyes 
Of all their cheſts, and oftheir outward doores 
Into her Bed-chamber : She is very ticke. 
Red, Ar her pleaſure, 
Ant, She intreats you tak't not ill : The innocent 
Shall be the more approy'd by it, 
Bof. Gentleman o'th'Wood-yard, where's yonr Switzer now ? 
Serv, By this hand'twas credibly re; orted by one o'th'Black- 
Del. How fares it with the Dutchefle ? (guard, 
Ant, She'sexpos'd 
Unto the worſt of torture, paine and feare. 
Del. Speake to her all happy comfort. 
Amnt, How I do you foole with mine owne danger ? 1 
My } 


| Youurthinight(deare friend) to poſigto Kome, 
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k. the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. | 
My life lies in your ſervice, Del Donor doubt me. | 
Art, Oh,'tis farre from me : and yerfeare preſeats me 
Son ewhart that looks like danger. 
De! Re eeve it, 
Tis bt the ſhadow of your feare, no more : 
How fuperfiitio: fly we mind ourevils? 
The throwing downeſalt,or croſſing of a Hare ; 
Blee'! ng at noſes the tiumbling of a horſe : 
Or fin210g of a Ci ket, are of , Oo» er 
Toda'nt whole mon 17 us : Ur, fare you well : 
I wiſh you al! che yo es of a bleit father; | 
And . for my faith) lay thisiveo your breſt, 
Oid friends (like ald ſwords) ill arerruſted beft. 
C ariela.Sir, you arethe hapy y father of aſonne, 
Your wite c« aa nends him to you. Ar, Bleſſed comfort : 
For Heaven ſake rend her wel, : I'le preſemtly 
Got a figure tor's Nativity, Exennr, 


SCENA III, 
Boſola, Antomo, 
Bo. Sure T did heare a woman Ghricke : lift, hab ? 

And the ſound came (1f I receiy'd ic right) 

From the Durchefle lodgings : there's ſome ſtratage, 

In the confining all our Courtiers | 

To ther as : I muſthavepart ofir, 

My lutelligence will frieze elle: Lit againe, 

It may be 'twas the melanchol!, bird, 

(Beſt friend of ilence, and of folitarines) 

The Owle, that (chream'd ſo :hah ? Antonio ? | 
Am, Theard fomenoyt : whoſe there ? what are thou ? peak: 
Boſ. Antonio * Pur not your face; nor body 

To (ach a forc'd expreſſion of feare, 

Tam Bofola yo.r friend, Amt.Boſols? 

(This Moale do's undermin me) heard , on not 

A novſe even now ? Boſ. From whence ? 


Am. From the Duccheſle ogy... A - 
D- or *. 


Sof. Nor T : did you ? Ant, 
£#;, No: It my bo'twas : 
Bn» 


Bof. Let's wal ke towards it, 
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T1» Trapeane* 
Bur the riſingofthewinde, = Boſ. Very likely : 
Merhinkes*tie very cold, and yet yon frvear. of 
You looke wildly. k. 
Ant. 1 have bin ſetting a figure 
For the Dutcheſle Tewels; 
Beoſ. Ah, and how tals your queſtion ? 
Doyon find it radicall? Arne, Whar's that to you? 
'Tis rather to be queſt1on'd what defigne 
(When all men were commanded cotheir lodgings) 
Makes you a right-walker, 
Beſ. Infocth Tle cell you: 
Now all the Court s aſlcepe, I thought the Jivell 
Had leaſt todoe here ; I came to ſay my prayers, f 
. And tit doe otiend you, I doe io, 
You are a fine Courier, 
Ant, T tus fellow will undoe me ; 
You gave the Durcheſle Apricocks today, 
in tbey were not poylon'd ? 
Boſ. Poyiond? a Spaniſh tg 
For the 1m! ut.tion, Ant, Traitorsare ever confiden, 
Til! che are diicover'd : There were Jewels Roine £00, 
In my conce t, none are to be ſuſpected 
More than your ſelfe. Boſ- Youre afali Steward. 
Ant. Sawcy flave; tle pull the©ty by che rootes, i 
Beſ. May be the ruyne will «ruſh you to peeces, | 
Ant. You areanimpudent inake 1nceed ( fr) 
Are you ſcarce warme, anddoe you ſhew your fiing ? | 
You Libell well (fir.) £Z-{. No fir, | 
Copy it out and 1 will tet m; hand tot. 
Art, My nole bleeds : One that were ſuperſtitious, would connt 
This eminous-when it nieerey comesby chance, 
Two letters, that are wrought here for my name 
Are drowa d in blood, meere accident:for you((ir) Vie rake order ; 
Fth morne you ſhall be fate ;'tis that mult co;our 
Her lying in; (ir, this dore you paſſe not : 
I doe not hold it fit, that you come neete 
The Duthefle lodgiugs, till yqu have quite your ſells ; 
The Great are like the Baſe ; nay, they are the ſane, 
When tl ey ſeth ſhamefu' waits, to aved ſhame. Exit, 
Beſ. Antoreo here about, did drop a Paper, 


: 
; 
' 


the D utcheſſe of Malfy. | 
Some of your helpe (falſe friznd) oh, here it is : 
What's here ?a childes Nariv'ty calculated ? 

The Dmtcheſſe was deliver d of a Soune) "rweexe the houre: 
twelve ar d one-mithe 1ght : Anno Dom: 1 5©4»(that's this yeer) 
decimo nono Decemb>r 1 , (that's this n:gt F) taken accords F 4 t9 
the Aeridianct . Walt) (that's our Date: ſes h4j/ 3 diſcovery, ) 
the Lord of the {ir ſt houſe being combuſt tn the aſcerdunt, ignifies 
ſhort life : and Mars being 1% a hum. agne, joyn'dts the ra:le of 
the Drag n , inthe eight houſe , doth threaten 4 violent death ; 
Cxtera non ſcrntantur. 

Why now 'tis molt apparant : This pre. ie fellow 

Is the Dutchefſe Bawde :1 have ictomy with : | 
This1s a parcell ot Intelligency 

Onr Courtiers were caſ'd up for ? It needes muſt follow, 
Thar I muſt be committed, on pretence | 
Of poyloning her :which Fle endure, and laugh at : 
[t one coul 1 tindertie father now : but that 

Time will diſcover ; Old C aft: nchis 

I'th moming poſts to Rome ;by him I'le fend 

A Letter, that ſhall make tier brothers Ga.ls 


Ore-flow their Livers , this was a th:itty way), 


T hough luſt axe maſque innea'r {7 ſtrange adiſeniſe; 
Shes oft found witty, but 1s never w/e, 
SCENA II0IL 
Cardr-all, and Julia, Servant, and Delis, 

Card, Sit : thou att my beſt of wiſhes. prethec rel! me | 
Whaz tricke 01d ft tho: invent to come to Rome, 
Without thy hn-hand ? Jud. Why (my Lord) I told lim 
| came tovifir .nold Anchotire 
Here, for devotion, Card, Thoa art 2 witty falſe one : 
I meane to bum. Jul. You have prevaile! with me 
Beyond my [trongeſt thovghts: { would noc now 
Find you inco tant, Card, Donor put thy felte 
To fach a voluntir  tortnre, wh ch proceccies 
O.t of your owne guit, Jul. (How my, Lord ?) 

Card, You teare m'/ contiancy, hecaule you have approoy'd. 
Thote giddy and wild curniag in yo. ſelte, 

7«l. Did youre find ther ? 

Card. Sooth generally for women ; 
A man might ttrive to make glalle male-able, ; 

D .re 


Tis Tngred, of 
Fre hethould make them fixed, Ju7. So, (my Lor\) 
Card. We had need go borrow that famtaſtique glalle 
Invented by Ga/:/eo the Florentine, 
Toview another ſpacious world i'th Moone, 
And look to finde a conſtant weman there. 
Jul.Thisis very well (my Lord.) 
Card, Why do you weep ? 
Are teares your juſtification ? the lelfelame texrcs 
Wl fill into your husbards botome, (Lac; 
With a loud proteſtacton, that you lore (im 
Above the world : Come, U ie love you w:1lely » 
That jealouſly, fince I am very certair:ie 
Yon cannot make mecnckonld. Jl. Tlego home 
To my hn*band, Card. You moy thanke me Lady 
I have taken you off your melancholly pearch, 
Boare you upon my tift,and ſhew'd you game, 
And let you flyear it : I prethee kiſle me, 
When thou was't with thy husband, thou was'c watctvr 
Likea tame Elephant : ({till you areto thanke me) 
Thou had(t only kiſſes from him, and high feeding, 
Buc what de'ight was that ? 'twasjuſt like cne 
Thar hath a little fingring on the Luce, 
Yet carnot tune it : (till you are to thanke me.) 
Jul, Yon to!d me ofa piteons wound i th icaity 
And a ſickeliver, when you woed me firſt, 
And pike like one in ph ficke, Card. Who's that ? 
Reſt tirme, for my affe:on to tree, 


Lightning moves ſlow to'r. Serv, Madam a Gentleman 


Tnat's come poſte from Afalfy, defires to tee you, 


Car, Lethim enter, I'le withdraw. Ex. Ser. He faie*. 


Your hw5hand (old Caftruchio ) 15come to Rome, 
Moſt p1titally ryr'd with riding pott. | 
7nl. Stoniior D:lis ? "tis ome ©! my 61d £mtore. 


Del, i was bo!d and come to ſee you. 


Jul Sir, youzre welcome, Del, Doyouliehere ? 


Jul, Sure, your owne exp*rience 
Wil arisfie yon now, our Romane Prelares 
Do not keep !odecing for Lakes. Del, Very vell : 


I have bronght you no commen:dationsfrom your husband, 
For I k::9w none by tn, Jul, I hear he's come 20 Am 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 7 
Del. Tnever knew man,and beaſt,of a horſe, and a knight, 
So weary of each other, it he had hada good back, 
He would have underrooketo have borne his horſe, 
His breech was fo piritully fore, Fal, Your laugheer, 
[3 my pirry. D-1. Lady, Tknow nor whether 
You want mony, bur T have broughr you tome, 
Fel, From my busband ? _ 
D-1, No,from mincown allowance, 
Fel, T mutt heare the condition ere I be bound rorake ir, 
De/. Look on'r,'tis gold, hath ic not atine colour ? 
Fel, Thave a Bird more beauritull. 
Del. Try the fund ont, Fel. A Lure-tring far excaeds ir, 
[r hath no ſmell, like Caſſha,or Cyvir, 
Nor is it phiticall, chough ſome fond DoGtors | 
Perfwadeus,ſcerh's in Cullifſes,Plercll you, 
[This is a Creature bred by - 
Ser, Your husband's come, 
Hath deliver'd alerrer rorhe Duke of C :1+b17z,thar, 
[ o my thinking hath pur himour of tits wits, 
jul. Sir,you heare, 
Pray let meknow your buſineffe,and your ſuire. 
As brictly as can be, 
De!, With good {pecd, T woutd with you 
{ Ar (ach time, as you are nonerctidene 
With your husband) my Mittris, 
Jul. Sir, Hlegoaske my husband if | hall, 
> itraighr recurne your anſwer. Fs, 
Del, Very fine, Is this her wir,or honeſty char ſpeax thus ? 
| heard One lay the Duke was highly mov 'd 
Wirthalerter ſent from Malts : I do tears 
Antonio berray'd: how feartully 
ghewes his ambition now. (unfortunate Fortune) 
© They patſerhrough whirle-puoles,and deep wos do ſhun. 
Who the event weighyere the ation's done, 
SCENAYV. « 
Cardinal, and Ferdinand geith 2 letter. 
Ferd, T hav? this night digid up a man«darke. 
Czr, Say you ? Ferd, AndI 4am growl mad with'r, 


4 


Cir, Whar' the progedy ? 


® 


| 
| 
| 


- 


Tr: Traneuns* 
Fer, Read there, a ſiſter damr'd, ſhe's looſe th'hilts : 
Grownea notorious firumper 
C ar, Speake lower. Ferd, Lower ? 
Roguesds cot whitper t row, bur ſceke to publiſh't 
(a5) er vants iothe bovaty of their Lords) 
Aloud ; and with a covetous fearching eye, 
To marke who note them : Oh contul:on teaſe tier), 
She hath had molt cuna'ng bawdesTo tre her turne, 
A NC more 1ecure Coneyances tor luſt, 
ihan To! vRes Of garil on tor {ervice. Cav4, Is't poſſible ? 
Cn this be certaine ? Frrd. Rubarbe, oh tor rnbarbe 
Topurge this chol'er, here's the cvried day 
To pram; pe my memer) and here 't ſhall iticke 
Till ofher bleeding heart I a1ake a purge 
To wi, eitout, Card. Why doe you make your ſelfe 
$9 wn! da em eſt ? Ferd, Would I could be one, 
hat I might toſle her pallac* bout her eares, 
Roortvp her goodly torrefts, blaſt her meades, 
And 'ay her generall terntory _ ite, 
A+ ſhe tiath done her honors. ar4, Shall our blood ? 
(The royall blood of Arragon, th Caſtile) 
Be thus attainted ? Ferd, Ap; ly de{jerate ph; (icke, 
We muit not now ne Ballamum bur fire, 
The {martii'g cv; v0 Apr for th1at's the meane L 
To purge infected blood, (inch blocd as hers : ) | 
There is a k\nde ot; 1'Ty 1n mine cye 
Ile giveittomy hind-kercher ; and _—_ tis heres 
Ile bequeath this to be: Biitard. Card, What to doe ? 
Ferd. Whyto make (oft lint for his mothers wounds, 
\\ h-1 I have bewed ker LO peeces, 
Card, Cur dcreatrre, 
L equa! nature, to place WOmens hearts 
So tar :e upon the ett-1:des Ferd. Fooulh mens 
That eze wil! craft thier honor in 2 Bat ke, 
Made of fo l12hc, weake bul-r.ih, as this womans 
Apt every minute to linke it ? Card, Thus . [ 
Ignorance, when it hath purchas'd honor, 
t eannor wer. d it. 
Ferd, Me tlinkes T fec her laugfing), 
Exc*)lent Hyena, talke to mc ſomewhat, quickly, 


the Dut cheſſe of Malfy. 
Or my imagination will carry me | 
To ſee ber in the ſhametull a4 of fnne. Card. Wirth whom ? 
Ferd. Ha; pily, with ſome ſtrong thigh d Bargeman? 
Or one th'wond- yard, that can quont the fledge, 
Or tofle the barre, or ele tome lovel\- Squire 
Thor canies coles np to her private lodgings, 
Card. You! e heyond 1 gurreaion. 
Ferd. Coro (M {tr1*,) 
'Tis not yorr whores mulke that can quench my wild-fire, 
Bur your whores blocd, 
Card, How 1dlely ſhewes this rage ? 
Which carrt*s you, as menconve, d by wieches,through the a77: 
On violent whirle-wiades.chis incemperate aoile, 
Fitly reſembles deate mens ſhn1ll ditcourte, | 
\\hotalke aloud, thinking all other men 
To have thetr imperteciion. Ferd, Have nx you1 
My palſey ? Card, Yes, 1 can be angry 
Without this rapture,there is not in nate 
A thing that makes man fo deform'd, fo bealtly, 
As doth intemperate anger : chide your ie !te, 
You have divers men, who never yet expreſt 
Their ftrong deſire of retft, but by unteft, 
By vexing of themſelves : Come, y-nt your felfe 
In tune, Ferd. So, I will only Rudy tolceme 
The thing T am not : I could kill her now, 
In yonzor in my ſelte, for I doethinke 
It is tome finnein us, Heaven doth revenge 
By her, Card. Are you ftarke mad? 
Ferd, 1 wonl4 have their bodies 
Burnt in a cole-pit, withthe ventage fiop'd, 
That their curs'd imoake might nor aſcend co Heaven : 
O!: dip ele ſheeres they lie 1n, 11 pirch or {.1!ptiure, 
Wrap them 1n't, and then light chem like a oateh : 
Orel/- to boy'e their Baitarito acullie, 
And giv't his leacherous father, to renew 
[ The {:nne of tis backe. 
Card, Vie leave you. Perd, Nay, haye done, 
I am confident, had 1 bir. damn in hell, 
| And ſhould have heard ot this, it Would have put me 
Into a cold ſweat : 1n, in, Ile YO lleepe, 
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. Should have fuch large, and unconfined meanes 


"TFFTfagea)y of 
Till 1 know who leapes my fiſter, I'le not iirre : 

That knowne, I'le finde Scorpions toſting my whips. 
And tix ber in a generall eceliple. Exewnt, © 


ACTUS-III. SCENATL. 
Antonto, and Delio, Dutcheſſe, Feramand, Boſola, 


Ant. Our noble friend (my moſt beloved Del:o) 
Oh, Yon have bin a ſiranger long at Court, 
Came youalong with the Lord Ferdmana ? 
Del. I did hr, and how tares your noble Dutcheſſe 
Ant. Right tortunately well : She s an excellent 
Feeder of pedegrees : tince ; 03 laſt ſaw her, 
She hath had two children more, a ſonne and daughrer, 
Del, Methinkes 'twas yellerday : Let me but winke, 
And not beho'd your face, which to mine eye 
Is jomewhat leaner, verily 1 ſhould dreame 
Ir were within this halfe houre. 
Ant, You have not beene in Law (friend Del) 
Nor in priſon, nor a ſuitor at the Court, 
Nor beg'd the reverſion of lome great mans place, 
Not troubled with an old wite, which doth make 
Your time fo inſencibly haſten, Del. 'Pray tirtell me, 
Hath not this newes atriv'd yet tothe care 


th. . 


Ot the Lord Cardinall? AAzt, I feare it hath 4 
The Lord Ferdinaxd (that's newly come to Court) 
Dathbeare himſelte right dangerouſly, Del. Pray why? ? 


Ant, He is io quiet, that he ſeemes to {leee 

The rempeſt out (as Dormice do in winter) 

Thoſe houſes that are haunted,are moſt itil, 

Till che divell be up. Del. What ſay the common people. 
Ant, The common-rable, do directly fay 

Ste is a Scrumper. Del. And your graver heads, 

(Which would be policique) what cenſure they ? 

Ant, They do obferve, I grow to infinite purchaſe | 
The left hand way, and all ſuppole the Dutcheſle b 
Would amend it, it ſhe could : For, ſay they F 
Great Princes, though they grudge their Officers | 


Toger wealth under them, will not complaine 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, 
Leſt thereby they ſhould make them odious 
LInto the people, for other obligation 
Of love or marriage, berweene her and me, 
They neverdreame of. De/. The Lord Feramad 
Is going tobed. Ferd. Tle inftanly to bed, 
For I am weary 3 I am to be-ſpeake 
A husband for you. =Dwxch. For me fir? pray who ist ? 
Ferd, The great Count AMalueſte, Dmch, Fyeupon him, 
A Count ? he's a meere icke of Sugar-candy, 
(You may looke quite thorough him) when I chooſe 
A husband, I will marry tor your honor. 
Ferd. You ſhall dowellint : Howis't (worthy Antonio 7) 
Ds:ch. But (Sir) T am to have private conference with you 
Abour a ſcandalous report,is fpread « 
Touching mine honor. Ferd, Let mebe ever deate to't : 
One of Pa{quils paper-bullets, court calumney, 
A peſtilent ayre, which Princes Pallaces 
Are leldome purg'd off : Yer, ſay that it were true, 
I poure it in your boſome, my f1x'd love, 
Would firongly excuſe, exrenuate, nay deny 
Faulrs where they appazant in yon : Go be ate 
[n your owne innocency. Anh. OhbleF'd comfort. 
1 i1s deadly ayreispurg'd. Exewn: 
Fera. Her guilc n_ ON 
Hor burning cultures: Now Bſo{a, 
How tives our intelligence ? Fo/. Sir nncertamn!y 
Tis ramour'd ſhe hath had three baſtards, but 
By whom, we may goreadi'th'Starres., Ferd, Why ſone 
Hold opinion, all things are written there. 
Beſ. Yes/it we could finde SpeRaclesro read them, 
1 do luſpect, there hath bin ſome Sorcery 
tid on the Dutchefle, - Ferd, Sorcery,to what purpote ? 
Boſ. To make her dote on ſome detertles fellow, 
She ſhames toacknowledge. 
Fera, Can your faith give way 
Tothinke there's power 19 potions, or in Charnes, 
Te make us love: whether we will or no ? 
Boſ. Moſt certainly. : 
Ferd, Awaysthele are meere gulleries, horred things 
Invented by ſome cheating Mounte banckes 


The Tragedy of 
Toahnſe us : Do you thinke chat herbes, or charmes 
Can {orc 1he will - Some trialls have bin made 
In this t00'ifh practile , bar the mgredients 
Were |-native poy tons, 1ucn as are of tOrce 
To make the pitient mad ; and ttraighe rhe wicch 
Eweares by enmvccation, they are in love. 
The witch-c12tz lies in herrancke blood : this night 
I will force confetiion tron her : You rold me 
You had gor (within chute two dayes) a talic key 
Into her Bed-clamver. Boſ, I haves 
Ferd. As I would with. 
Bo/, What doe you tnrend todo? Ferd, Can you ghelile © 
Bof. No. Fera. Do not a:ke then : 
He that can comraſle me, and krow my dnitts, 
May fy he hath pur a girdle bout the world, 
And ſounded all her quick-fands, #»f, 1 do* not 
Thinke {o. Ferd, What do you thinke then, pray ; 
B-f. lhat you are ; 
Your cwne Chronicle too much : and grofly 
Flatter your (e)te, Ferd. Give me thy band, I thanke thee : 
I never gave Peniton but co flatterers, 
Till 1 & rertained thee : tarewe!l. 
That frienda great mans rume ſtrongly checks, 
Whe ra.les mts hs beliefe, a!l his defeily. 


SCENA II. 
Datcheſſe, Antenio, Cariola, Ferdinand, Boſola, Officers, 


Dxtch. Bring me the Casket hither, and the Glaſle; 
You get 110 lodging hereto night (my Lord.) 
eA nt. Indeed I muſt perſwade one. Dmcch, Very g20d : 
I hope 1n time 'etwill grow into a cultome, 
That Noble men ſhall come with cap and knee, 
To purchaſe a tights lodging of their wives. 
Avt, | mat lye here, 
Dmch, Muſt ? you area Lord of miſ-rule, 
Am, Indeed, my rule is only in the night, 
Dwch. Towhat uſe will you put me ? 
- Ant. We'll ileep together. 
Dwch. Alas, what pleafure can two Lovers find in (leepe? 
Car, My Lord, I lye with her ofcen ; and I know Lg 
e 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 


She'll much diſquier you. 
Ant See, you are complain'd of. 
Car, For ſhe's the {prawlingſt bedfellow. 
Ant. 1 ſhall like her the berter for that, 
Car. Sir, ſhall I aske you a queſtion ? 
Ant, 1 pray thee Cariolas ; 
Car, Wherefore Rill when you lye wich my Lady 
Do you riſe o early? —Avnt. Labouring men 
Count the Clocke oftneſt Cariola, 
Areglad whentheir task'sended, D»:ch, Ile top your month. 
. Ant, Nay,that's but one, en had rwo loft Doves 
To draw her Chariot : I muſt have another: 
When wilt thon marry Cario/a? Car, Never(my Lord) 
Ant, O fie opon this (ingle life — it : 
Weread how Dapine, for her peeviſh one 
Became a fruitlefle Bay-tree : S5rimx rum 
To the pale empty Reede : Anaxarate 
Was frozen into Marble : whereas thoſe 
Which married, or prov d kind unto ther friends 
Were, by a gracious influence, tranſhap'd 
Into the Olive, Pomgranet, Mulbery : 
Became Flowers, precious Stones, or eminent Starres, 
Car. This is a vaine Poetry ; bur Ipray yourell me, 
Ifthere were propos'd me, wiſdome,rches, and beanty, 
In three ſeveral! yong men, which ſhould I chooſe? 
Ant. 'Tis a hard queſtion : This was Pars cafe, 
And he was blind ir't, and there was great caale : 
For how was't poſliblehe ſhould judgeright, 
Having three amerons Goddeſſes in view, 
nd = ſtarke naked = = an 
ere able to beni a hon 
Ofthe ſevereſt ers oy _ 
Now I looke on both your faces, to well form'd, 
It purs me in minde of a queition, I would aske. 
Cay, What is't? 
; _ wonder why hard-tfavonr d Ladres 
ort part, keepe worle favour'd wayting women, 
To attend them, and cannot endure fincam* - 
Dutch, Oh) that's ſoone aniwer'd. | 
Did you eyerin pou nn an if] Paincer 


The Tragedy 6* 
Deſire to have his dwelling next dooreto the ſhop 
Ot an excellent Piture-maker ? *rwould diſgrace 
His tace-making, and undo him : I pre=thee 
V hn were we aerry ? my haire tangles. 
Aut, PrazeiheeCarioli,ler's ſteale forth the room, 

Andlec her ralke to her {cite :; T have divers times 
Servedher the lixc,when ſhe had chatdextreamely : 
I love to (ce her angry : fotrly Cariola, Exennt, 

Dt, Dorl:nor the colour ot my hairc 'gin co change ? 
V Vhen I waxe gray. I ſhall have all che Courr 
Powder their hairc, with Arras,to be like me : 
You have cauſe to ove me, entred into my heart 
Betore you would vouchiate ro call tor the keyes, 
We ſhatl one day have my brothers rake you napping: 
Me thinkes his Preſence (being now in Court) 
Should make you keep your own bed: but you ll tay 
Love mixr with feare, is [weereit : Tle aff ure you 
You ſhall ger no morechildren till my brothers (welcome: 
Conſent to bee your Goſſips : have you loſt your tongue? "ris 
For know whether T am doomb'd co live,or dic, 
{ can do both like a Prince, Ferdinand gives ver a Poniard, 

Ferd, Die then,quickly : 

Vertue,whzre arr thou hid ? what hideous thing 


Is it, thar doth clip thee ? Dutc, Pray, ſir,heare me, 
Fe-rd. Or is ic true,thou art bur a bare name, 

Andno effenriall thing ? Dc, Sir. 
Ferd, Do not ſpeake. Dute, No, tir * 


I will Pure ſoule in mine earcs, ro heare you. 
F:r4, Oh muſt imperte&t li ghr of humanerealon ; 
Thar mak'it unhappy, to forceſce 
Whar we can leaſt prevent : Purſue thy withes, 
And glory in them : there's in ſhame no comtorrt, 
Bur robe palt all bounds,and fenſe of ſhame. = 
Dutch. I pray,tir,heare me: I am married, Fey, So, 
Dst. Happily,nor ro your liking : but tor that 
Alas : your ſheeres do come untimely now 
To clip the birds wings,thar's alrcady flowne : 
VVill you fee my Husband ? Fer, Yes, if F 
Could change eyes with a Baſilifque, 
Dute, Sure, you came hither 
By his conlideracy. Ferd, The howlingol a VVolt- 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, 


Is muſicke tothe ({crech-Owle) prethee peace 
What ere thon art,that haſt enjoy'd my fiſter, 
(For I am ſure thon heardſt me) for mine ovne ſake 
Let me not knory thee : I came hither, prepar'd 
To worke thy dicovery : yet am now perfwaded 
It would beger ſo vielent «ffets 
As would damne us both : 1 would not for ten millions 
I had beheld chee ; therefore uſe all meanes 
I never may have knowledge ofthy name ; 
Enjoy thy luſt till, and a wretched life, 
On that condition : and for thee (wilde woman) 
If thon doe wilh thy Leacher may grow old 
In thy Embracements, | wonld have thee build 
Such a roome for him as our Anchorites 
To holier uſe 1inhabite : Let not che Sun 
Shineon him, till he's dead : Ler Dogsand Monkeys 
Only converſe with him, and ſaeh dumbethings 
To whom nature denies uſe, to ound his name. 
Doe not keep? a Paraqueto, leſt ſhe learne1t; 
Ifthou doe love hum,cut out thine owne tongue 
Lelt it bewray him. 
Dutch, Why might not 1 marry ? 
1 have not gone about, in this, to create 
Any new world , or cuſtome. Ferd. Thou art undone. 
And thou haſt taine that maſly ſheet of le:d 
That lid thy husbands bones, and fon!ded ir 
About my heart. Dutch, Mine bleedes for t, 
Eerd. Thine? thy heart ? / 
Whar ſhould I name't, unleſte a hollow buller 
Fill'd with nnquenchable wild-fire ? 
Dmtch, You are,inthis 
Too |triQt ; an were you not my Princely brother 
I would{:y roo wiltull : My reputation 
Is ſafe, Ferd. Doſt thou know what reputation 19, 
Tletell thee to {mall purpole, fince th'in{tryGtion 
Comes now too late, 
Upon time Reputation, Love, and Deata, 
Would travell ore the wor'd :and it was concluded 
Tt aril.by ſhould part, and take three feverall wayes : 
Deatt.cold chem, they ſhowld find hiarin great barrailes: 
E 2 : 


The Tragead) of 
Or Cities plagn'd with ns puns Tr gives them counſel 
To enquire for him 'mongſ unambirious ds, 


Where dowries were nct talk of : aud ſometimes 
*Mongſt quiet kindred, that had nothing lefe 
By cheir dead Parents : ay (quoth Reputation) 
Do not foriake me : forit is my nature 
It once I parc trom any man I meet 
I am never found againe : And fo, for you : 
You have ſhooke hands with Reputation, 
And made him inviſible : Sofare you well, 
T will never ſee you more. Darch,Why ſhould only I, 
Ofall the other Princes of the World 
Be caf'd up, like a holy Relique ? I have youth, 
Anda litle beauty, 
Ferd.So you have ſome Virgins, 
Thatare Witches: I will never {ee thee more, £xx. 
Ditch. You ſaw this apparition, 
EnteregA ntonio with « Piftol, 
Ant, Yes ; weare 
Betraid ; how came he hicher I ſhould curne 
This to thee, for that. Car. Pray fir doe: and when 
Thar yon have cleft my heart, you ſhall reade there, 
Mine innocence, Dmtch, That Gallery gave him entrance. 
Ant, 1 would this tertiblething would come againe, 
That (ſtanding on my guard) I might relate 
My warrantable love : ha, what meanes this ? 
Dutch, Heleft this with me, She ſhewes the ponyard. 
Avnt, And it ſeemes, did wiſh 
You wonld uſe ic on your ſelfe, Dutch, His ation 
Seem'd to intend ſo much, Art. This hath ahandleco't, 
As well as a point, turne it towards him, 
And (© faſten the keene edge in his raneke Gall : 
How now ? who knocks ? more Earthquakes ? 
Dwatch, I ſtand 
Asifa Myne, beneath my feet, were ready 
To be blowne up. Car, 'Tis Boſola, 
© Dutch. Away, 
Oh miſery, me thinkes unjaſt ations 
Should wearetheſe maſques, and curtaines; and not we : 
You muſt inftancly part have faſhion it already,E.x, Ar. 
H BY: 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 
Bof. The Duke your brother is rane up in a whirle wind 
Hath tooke horſe, and's rid poſte to Rowe, Detch, So late? 
Beſ. He told me, (as he mounted into th'faddle) 
You wereundone, Dmtch. Indeed, T am very neere it. 
Boſ, What's the matter ? 
Dnutch, Antoniothe maſter of our honſhold 
Hach dealt © falſely with me, ins accounts : 
My brother ſtood engag d with me for money 
Ta'ne up of certaine Neopolitane Jewes, 
And Antonieler's the bonds be forteit. 
Beſ. Strange, thisis cunning. Dwatrch. And hereupon 
My brothers Bills at Naples are proteſted 
Againſt : cal! up the Officers, Boſ. I ſhall. Exit 
Dutch, 1 he placethat you muſt fiye to, is Ancona, 
Hire a houſe there. I'le ſend after you s 
My treaſure, and my Jewels : our weake fafety 
Runs upon ingenious wheeles ; ſhort fillables, 
Muſt ſtand for periods : I muſt cow accule you 
Of ſuch a fained crime, as Taſſocalls 
AMapranima Menſo 14 : a Noble lye, 
Caule it muſt ſhield our honors : harke they are comming, 
Ant, Wi'l your grace beare me ? 
Dutch. 1 have got well! by you : you have yeelded me 
A million of loſle ; 1 am like to inheric ] 
The peoples curſes for \ our Stewardſhip : 
You had: the tricke, in Audit time to be ficke, 
Till I had fign'd your Onrerws ; and that cur'd you 
Without helpe ofa Dodtor. Gentlemen, 
I would have this man bean exampleto you all : 
So ſhall vou hold my favour : I pray let him ; 
For h'as donethat (alas) you would not thinke of, 
And (becauſe I intead tobe rid of him) 
[ mearie not topubliſh : uſe your fortuneelſ-where, 
Ant, T am ftrongly armd to brooke my over-throw, 
As commonly men beare with a hard yeere : 
I will not blame the cauſe on't ; but doe thinke 
The neceſſity of my malevolent ſtarre 
Procures this, not her humour : O the inconftant, 
And rotren ground of ſervice, you may ce ; 
'Tisevn like him, thatin « winter night, 
- £4 48 Takes 
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The Tragedy of 

Takes 4 long ſlumber, ore a dying fire; 

As loath to pare from'r : yer parts thence are cold, 

As when he tirſt fate downe. Durch, We doe confiſcate 
(T&wards the {ſatisfying of yonr accounts) 

Allthat you have. At. I am all yours : and tis very fit 

All mine ſhonld be fo. Dutch. So, fir ; you have your Paſſe. 

Ant, You may {ce (Gentlemen) what tis to ſerve 
A Prince withbod y aud ſovle, Exit, 

Beſ. Here's an example tor extortion; what motfture is 
drawn* out of the Sea, when toule weatker comes, powres downe, 
an.! runs 1nto the Sea againe. 

Dutch, 1 wou'd know whatare your opinions 
Otrhis Antonio. 

2 Offi. Hecould not abide to fee a Pigs head gaping, 

I thought your Grace wou!d tinde him a Jew. 

3 Off, I would you had bin Othcer, for your owne ſake. 

4 Off, You would have had more money. 

1 Off, He ftopd hiseares with blacke wooll:and to thoſe came 
To him for money faid he was thicke of hearing. (a woman. 

2 Of,Some fait he was an hermophrobite,for he con!d not abide 
+ Offi. How icurvy proud would he looke, when the Treafury 
Weil, let him go. (was full : 
1 Off. Yes, and thechippings of the Buttery fiye after tum, 
To icowte his golden Chaire. 

Dnteh, Leave is : what doe youthinkeof theſe? 

Zof. Thatthe'e ce rogues; thar in's proſperity 
F117 ro have waited on this Fortune, conld have wiſh'd 
K:s dirty Stirrop r1vired through their noſes : 
Ard foliow'd atter's Mule. likea Bearein ating. 
Would have proftirnte.| their davghtersto his luſt : 
Made their firſt-bor.e in e)ligencers :thonght none happy 
Bot {och as were bor» 111110; his Planer ; 
Ard wore tis Liver, :and </6* theſe lice drop off now ? 
Well.nevrer!00K* to havritic hkeagaine : 

He hath !ctt a tort of tlattrioe coenves, behind him, 
, Jive Coomemult follow : Princes pay flatterers, 
2 rheirowre money Fratterecs c4iembie their vices, 

Ard they diflembie iheir lies, that's Juſtice : 
Atas, poore Gentlema!3. 

Dutch, Peore? be bath amply fil1'd his cofers, 
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the Dutcheſſe of Aalfy. 
Bof. Sure he was too honeſt : P/*tothe god offiches, 
When he's ſenc (by Jupiter) toany man 
He goes limping, to {ignify that wealth 
That comes on 2ods name,comes lowly, but when he's ent 
On the divells arrand> he rides pot, ns comes in by icuttles : 
Let me ſhew you, what a molt unvalu'd Jewell, 
Yoy have (in a wanton humour) chrowne aways 
To bleſſe the man ſhall tinde him , He was an excellent 
Courtier, and molt taithtul!, a 1ouldier, that thought it 
As beaftly ro know his owne va! etoolicr'e, 
As devilliſh to acknowledvoe it roo much, 
Both his verrue and forme, de:-rv'd a fure better forrnne : 
His diſcourſe rather delighted to j:dge ir telte, than ſhew it (elie. 
His breaſt was fill'd with al! per:ect 2n, 
And yetitſcem'd a private wii't- ering roomes 
It made fo lutle noyie of <, 
Dwic'>. Bur he was bately deſcended, ; 
Boſ. Will you make your {ite a mercinary herald, 
Rather ro examine mens Peagegrees tian vertues ? 
You ſhall want him, 
For know an honeſt itates-man toa Prince, 
Is like a Cedar planted by a Spring, 
The Spring bathes the :rees root, che gratetuil cree, 
Rewards it with his ſhadow : you have not Gone {os 
I wou!'d ſooner ſwim tothe Bermootha's ontwo Dolintie'15 
Roxten bladders, tide together with an Incelligencers heact-liring 
Than depend on (© changeable a Princes favour, 
Farethee well / Ax:0nis ) fince the malice of the worid 
Would needs dewne with thee, it cannot be {aid yer 
That any ill happened untothee, contidermg thy tall, 
Was accompanied with vertue, 
Dutch, Oh,you render me excellent mnſicke. #o/ Say you? 
Dutch. This good one that you ipeake of; 1s my husvand. 
Boſ. Do I not dreame ? can this amqitious age 
Have {o much goodues tn't, asto preter 
Ot wealth and painted honors ? poſſible ? 
Dutch, 1 have hadrhree children by him, 
Byſ. Fortunate Lady, 
For you have made your private nuptiall bed 
The humble and faire Seminary of peace; = 
No 


(Tre Tragedy of 
No qucftion but many an unbeneficd Scholler 
Shal pray tor you, tur this deed, arid rejoyce 


That tome preterment in the world can yer 
Ariſetrom merir. The virgins of your land 
(Thar have no dowries) ſhall hope,your example 
Will raiſe them ro rich husbands : Should you want 
Souldiers,rwould make the very T wrks and Moores 
Turne Chriſtians,and f{erve you for this aft, 
Laſt,the neg}efed Poers of your rime, 
In honour ot this crophee of a man, 
Rais'd by char curious engine, (your whice hand) , 
Shall rhanke youin your grave for't ;and make that 
More rever<nd than all the Cabinets 
Of living Princes : For A:tonzo 
His fame, ſhall likewiſe flow, from many a pen, 
When Heral-'s (hall want coarcs, ro ſell ro men. 

Dut, As Traſte comfort,in this friendly ſpeech, 
So would I find concealementr, 

Byſ. O the ſecretof my Prince, 
Which T _ _ >a. Rs 

Dut, Y ou ſhall cakec of all jewe 

And follow him, tor he peed "i 50S 
To Anima, © Boſ. So, 

Dutc, Whether, within tew dayes, 
F meane to follow thee. Boſ. Ler me thinke* 
I would with your Grace,to faigne a Pilgrimage” 
To our Lady of Laretto, 7 er cn leagues 
From faire Ancona) fo may you depart 
Your Country, with more honour, and your flighe 
Will feeme a Princely progrefle, retaining 


Your uſual] traine abour you, Dwtc, Sir, your direRtion 
Shall lead me by rhe hand. Car, Inmy opinion - 
She were berter progreſſe to the barhes 


Ar Lorca, or go vihe the $paw 
In Germ i119, tor (it you will beleeve me) 
I do nor like this jeſting with religion, 
This taizned Pilgrimage. 
Dutco, Thou art a ſuperſtitious foole, 
Prepare us inſtantly for our deparcure : 
Palt forrowes,lcr us moderately lament thern, 


the Putcheſſe of Malfy. _ 
For thoſe ro come, ſeeke witly roprevent them, Exw, 
Boſ. A Pojiiritian is the Give!s quilted anvell, 
He faſhions all finnegon him; and the b'owes 
Are never heard, he ray worke in a Ladies Chamber, 
(As here for proof) what reſts, but ! revea'e | 
All to my Lord : On this baſe quality 
Of Intehgencers ? why, every Quality i'th'world 
Prefers but gaine,or commendation ; 
Now for this a, 1 am certainetobe rais'd, 
And men that jaint weeds (to the life) areprais'd. Exit 
SCENAIIL 
| Cardinal, Ferdinand, Malateſte, Peſcara, Silvio, Delio, Boſola- 
| Ca+d. Muſt we turne Souldier then? Hf. The Emperor, 
Hearing your worth thit way, (ere you attain'd 
This reverend garment) joynes you incommiſſion 
Wich the right forrunate ſouldier, the Marquis of /eſcare, 
And the famous Lawey. Card, He that had the honor 
Of raking the French King priſorier? _ Afal. The fame, 
Here's a plot drawn, tor a new Fortification. 
—_ i. Ferd. This grear Count —_— I _m_ 
got employment > Del. No employ ment (my Lord) 
A marginall note in the mufter-booke, ke is 
A voluntary Lord. Ferd. He's no fouldier, 
Del. He ha's worne gun-pewder in's hollow tooth, for the 
Sil. He come tothe er, with a full intenc, rooth-ache. 
Toeat freſh beeſe,and garlicke,meanes to fta 
Till the ſe: be gon, and fraight returne to Court, 
Del. He hath read all che late ſervice, 
As the City Chronicle relates it, | 
And keepes two Painters going, only to exyrefſe 2 
Batcailes in modell. $4, Then hell fight by the booke. 
-Dc/, By the Almanacke, 1 thinke 
To chooſe good dayes,and ſhun the Criticall ; 
That's his mi(tris skarfe, S#, Yes,he proteſts 


He would do much for that tafhta. 
Del. 1 chinke he wonld run away from abarrai'e 
To {ave it from raking priſoner. 54, Heis ho:gibly afraid 


Gun- owder will poile the perfume o'r. 
Del, 1aw a Datch-man is pate once 
p On 
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 TheTraged) of 
For calling him pot- gun, he made his head 
Have a boarc in't like a mus ket. 

Sil. T would he had made atouch-hole to. | 
He is indeed a guarded twmpter cloth, | 
Only tor the remoove of the Court. 

Peſ. Boſola arriv'd ? what ſhould be the buſineſle ? 
Somefalling out, amongſt the Cardinals, | 
Theſe factions amongſt great men, they are like | 
Foxes, when their heads are divided | 
They carry fire in their tailes, and al! the Country 
About them, goes to wracke fort, Si/. Whar's that Boſola” 

Del. 1 knew him in Padsa, a fantaſticall ſcho'lar, 

Like {ach, who tudy ro know how many knots was ia 
Hercnales club, of what colour Ac/-5les beard was, 

Or whether HeZor were not troubled with the tooth-ache : 
He hath ſtudied himſelf halfe bleare-cy'd, to know the 
True ſemitry of Ceſars noſe by a ſhooing-horne, and this. 
He did ro gaine the name of a ſpeculative man. 

Peſ. Marke Prince Ferdinand, | 
Avery Salamerder \iyesin eyes 
To mocke the eager violence of fire. 

S:/,That Cardinal hath made more bad faces with his oppreſſion; © 
Than ever CMichael Angelo made good ones, \ 
He !ifrs up's noe, likea toule Porpiſſe before a ſtorme. I 

Peſ. The Lord Ferdinand lauyhes- 2 

D-!, Like a deadly Canon, F 
Thit lighrens ere it [moakes. 7 

P:ſ. Theſe are our true pangs of death, þ- 
The pangs of life, that ſtruggle with great ſtates-men, F- 

Del. Inſach a deformed ſilence, witches whiſper their charmes, 

Cars, Doth ſhe make religion herriding hood 
To keep her from the Sun and tempeſt ? ; 

Ferd, That : that damnes her : Methinkes her fault, ad. 
Beauty b!ended rogether,ſhew like leproſie, | 
The whiter, the fouler : I make it a queſtion [ 
Whether her beggerly brats were ever chriſtned, þ 

Card, I will inſtanely folicite the ſtate of eArcome b 
To have them baniſh'd./ Ferd. Youare for Lorerts ? 
I ſhall norbe at your ny :fare you well, 
Write to the Doke of /{alfy, my yong Nephew, 
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the Duttheſſe of Malfy. 
She had by firſt husband, and acquaint him, 
Wirk's morhers honeſty, By}, Iwill. 
Ferd, Antonio ? 
A flave that only (mell'd of ink and counter 5, 
And nev'r in's lite, Jook'd like a gentleman, 
Bar inthe andir rime; ge, goe preſently, 
Draw me our an hundred and fifty of our horſe, | 
And meer me ar the fort-bridge. FE xc1nt, 
SCENA III, 
Two Pilgrimes to the Sbrine of owr Lady of Loreto, 
1, Pilg. I have nor ſeen a goodlier Shriverhen this, 
Yer I havevifired many. 2, The Cardinal of Arrzgonis,this day 
Torefignehis Cardinals hat, his ſiſter , 
Durchelſe likewiſe is arriv'd to pay her 
Vow of Pilgrimage, I expe& a noble Ceremony, 
1. Pilg. Noquettion: They come, 
Here the Ceremony of the Cardinals enftalment, in the habit of a 
Souldier, perform'd tn delivering up his crofſe,hat, robes, and ring at 
the Shrrve; and inveſting him with ſword, belmet, ſhield, and ſpur: : 
Thes Antoniozhe and their children, (having preſemed. 
themſelves at the S _—_— a form of hani Mm ſhew 
expreſſed toward: them by the Cardinall,and the ſtate of Ancona)ba- 
n/bed: During all which Ceremony this Ditty i: ſung ( to very folews: 
wich.) by drvers Church-men, and then Exeunt, 
Armes, and Honors dech thy ſtory, 
Tothy fames eternall glory, 
e fortune ever flie- thee, 
No diſaſtrons fate come nigh thee 
{ alone wilt fing thy prayſes, 
Whom to honor, © artme raiſes | 
And thy ſiudy, that divine-ts, 
Bent to Marſhal diſciplme-us : 
L ay 1fide all thoſe robes lie by thee, 
Crowne thy arts with arms : they" ll beautifle thee, 
O worthy of worthieſt name ,adorn'd in this manner, 
Leade bravely thy forces on,emder way werlile banner ; 
O,mayſt thou prove fortunate in all Marſhall cowſer, 
Guide thuw fill,by thill, in arts, and forces * 
Fiftery attend thee nigh whlſt fame ſings loud thy powers,(| howres 
1 rumphart conqueſt crews thy head and blefingspoure downe 
; 5.0 1, Piſx, 
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The Tragedy of * | 
1 Pilp, Heer's a ſtrange turne of ſtate, who would have thopghe 
$o great a Lady, would have match'd her (elfe 
Knco ſo meane a perſon ? yer the Carcinall , 
Beares himſ{elfe roo cruell, 2 Pilg. They are baniſh'd. 
1 P;/g. But I would aske what power hath his ſtate 
Of Anco>4, to determine of a free Prince ? | 
2 Pilg. They are afree ſtate ſirzand her brother ſhew & 
How that che Pope fore-hearing of her looſenefle, 
Hath feaz'd into the protection of the Church 
The Dukedome, which ſhe held as dowager. \ 
t Pilg. Bur by what juſtice? 2 P«/g. SureT thinke by none, 
Oily her brothers inſtigation, 

1 Pity, What was it with ſach violence he raok 
Offfrom her finger ? 2 Pug. *'Twas hes wedding ring, 
Which he vow'd ſhortly he would Gerifice 
To his revenge, 1 Pug. Alas, Anton, 

If that a man be thruſt into a well, 
No matter who fets hand to't, his owne weight 
Willbring him ſooner to th'bottome : Come. let's hence, 
Fortune wakes this concluſGon generail, A 

, 


«AL! things co helpe ch'unhaj py man to Exeunt. 


SCE an hxX 
Antonia, —_— ,Childres, Cariola, Servants, | 
Boſola, Souldiers, with Vrzards, ? 

Datch, Baniſh'd Ancona? Am, Yes, you ſee what power 
Lighrens in great mens breath. Dutch. Is2all our traine þ: 
Shrunke to this poore remainder? Ange. Thele are poore men, ; 
(Which have got liccle in your ſervige) vow 
To take your tortune : But your witer burtings, 
Now they are fledg d,ire gone, 

Ds:ch, They have Jone wik lv, 
This puts me 1n minde of death, Phy Gtians thus, 
Wit}; rheir hands tuil of money, uſe to gine ore 


Their Patients. Azxt, Right the faſhion ofthe world, 

From decaid fortunes. every tlauerer ſhrinkes, 
Men cool P > ay the toundatian finkes. * 

teh, a ves ltrange dreame co rwehe. | 

hs. Wh - — | 
D»;ch, Methought I wore my Coroner of State, x ſ1 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, 
And on a ſudden all the Diamonds 30 
Werechang'd to Pearles An, My Interpretation 
Is, you'll weepe ſhortly, for to me, the Pearles ; 
Do ſienifie you tears, Durch, The Birdsxhar livei'th field 
On the wild* bensfit of Nature live 
Happier than we ; for they may choote their Mates, 
And carroll their ſweet pleaſures to the Spring. 
Boſ. You are happily ore-ta'ne. Davch, From my brother ? 
Boſe. Yes. from the Lord Ferdimaxd, your brother, 
All love and ſafety, ODwtcb, Thovdolt blanch muſchiete, 
Wouldſt make it white: Sees ſee; like tothe calme weather 
Ar Sea, before a tempeſt, falle hearts ſpeake faire 
To thoſe they intend molt miſckiete. (ricke equivocation) 
A Letter. Send Antonio rome | wanths bead in 4 ;:(a poli 
He doth not want \ our counſel, but your head ; 
Thatis, he cannot ſleepe till yoube dead. 
And here's another Pirfall, that's firew'd ore 
With Roſes : marke it,"tis a cunning one, 
I fland ingaged for your hutband;for ſeveral debts at Naples: {ct nes 
That trouble him, [ had rather havebs heart than bis money. 
And IT beleeveſoroo, Fof, What doe you beleeve? 
Dutch. That he ſo much diſtruſts my b love, 
He will by no meanes beleeve his heart is with him 
LLatill he ſee it : The devi)Iis nor cunning enough 
To circumvent us in riddles, 
Boſ. Will you rex& that nob'e and free league 
Ofarruty and love, which I prefers you ? 
Dutch, Their league is ike that of ſome politicke Kings 
Only co make themſelves of ſtrength and power 
Tobe onr atter-ruine : tell them ſo. Boſ, And what from you ? 
Ant. T hustell him :I will nor come. #»/. And what of this ? 
Ant. My brothers have diſpers'd 
Blood-hounds abroad ; which ciil I heare are muzzell'd; 
Notruce, though hatch d wich nere ſuch policicke skill 
Is (ate, that hangs uponaur enemies will, 
Ile not come at them, Hof. This proclaimes yourbreeding, 
Every {mall thingy drawes a baſe minde to feare : 
As the Adamant drawes yron fare you well fir, 
You ſhall ſhortly heare trom's. Fit. 
Dutch, 1 lulpet (ome Amberh : 
F 3 Therefore 
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Therefore by all my ! on 
ove; I doe conjure 
To —_— eldeſt ſonne, and fly xy Millaine, 
Ler us nor venture all this poor remainder in one unlucky bottom, 
Ant, You counſell fately : 

Beſt of my lite, farewell : Since wemuſt part, 
Heaven hath a hand in't : bu-no otherwile, 
Then as ſome curious Arrtiſt, takes in ſunder 
A clock,or warch,when ic js our of frame ro bring r in berter order 
A _ I _ not _ beſt, 

0 ſee you or part wich you:Farewel bo 
Thou are hipy ghar tho haſt nor anderftandiee 
To know thy miſery : For all our wit and 
Reading, brings us to a truer ſence of ſorrow : 
Inthe ecernall Church, Sir, I doe hope we ſhall nor pare thus, 

Aat, Oh, be of comtorr, 

Make patience a noble fortitude : 
And think not how unkindly weare uſd: 
*Man(like to C2ſia)is prov d beſt,being bruiſd 

Dc, Muſt Flikeroafſlave-born Rufhan, 
Account ir praiſe ro ſuffer —_ ? and yer 
(O Heaven) thy heavy handis in'r, T have ſeene 
My little boy, oft ſcourge his rop,and compar d 
My ſeltero't : naughe made meere go right, 
Bur Heavens ſcourgesſtick. Ant, Do not weep : 
Heaven faſhion'd us of nothing : and we ſtrive 
To bringour ſelves ro nothing:farewel Cariola, 
And thy fweer armtul:it I do never fee thee more 
Be a good mother to your little ones, 

And fave them fromthe Tiger : fare you well, 

Dwrc, Let me looke upon you cnce more: for that ſpeech 
Cune fromadying farher : your kille is colder | 
Then chat T have ſcen an holy Anchorice 
Give to a dead mans skull, 

Ant, My heart is turn'd to ahexvy lump of lead, = 
With which I ſound my danger : fars you well. Ext, 

Dutc, My Laurel is all withered, 

Car. Looke (Madam) what a troop of armed men 
Make toward us - - Enter Boſola with : guard, 

Dutc, O, They arevery welcome: : 

When Fortunes wheele, is over<charg'd with Princes, 


the Dutcheſſe of Malff. 
The waight makes ic move ſwitr. I would have my ruine 
Be ſudden: I am your adventure, amlI nor ? 
Buſ. You are, you muſt ſee your husband no more, 
Dutch. Whar devil arr chou,that counterteirs heavens thundew 
Boſ. Is that terrible? would haveyou tell me 
Whether is that nore worſe, that trights the filly birds 
Our of the corne, or that which doth allure them. 
To the ners? you have hearkned to the laſt roo much. 
Dutch, O milery : like to a ruſty ore=charg*d Canon, 
Shall I never fly in pieces ? come : co whar prion ? 
Boſ. Tonone: Dutch, Wherber then? 
B-ſ, To your Palace. 
Dutch, T have heard that Charons boat, ſerves to convay 
All ore the diſmall Lake, bur brings none backe againe, 
Boſ. Y out brothers mean you, ſafery and piry. 
Dutch, Diry ! w'th ſach a piry men preſerve alive 
Pheaſants, and Quailes, when « to are not fat enoughto be catcn, 
Bj. Theſe are your children? Dutch, Yes. 
Boſ. Can they prartle? 
Dutch, No: 
Bur T intend, ſince they were borne accurſ[*d; 
Curſes ſhall be rh- ir firſt language. Boſ, Fye (Madam) 


Forger this bale low-fellow. Dutch, Were T a man: I'd 


Bear thar councerfeir face, imo thyorher, Baſ, One of no birth. 
Dwich, Say that he was borne mceanc. | 
Man is moſt happy, when's owne aftions 
Be arguments, andexamples of his Verrue. 
Boj. A i an vertue, 
Dutch, T pre=thee who is grearcft,can you tellt- 
Sad tales befit my woe: T le re!l you one, 
A Salmon, as ſhe fwam unto the Sca, 
Mer with a Dog-fiſh; who encounters her 
With this rough langnage : why art rhou © bold 
To mixe thy {clte withonr high ſtate of floods 
Being no eminent Courtier, bur one 
Thar tor the calmeſt, and freſh time ©'rÞi yeere 
Do't live in ſhallow Rivers, rankt thy ielfe 
With filly Smylts, and Shrympes ? and dareit thou. 
Pafſe by our Dog-ſhip, withour reverence ? 
O(Quoththe Salmon) filter, be ar peace : 
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| Thanke Jupiter, we both have 
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of 

the Net, 

Our value never can berruly knowae, 

Till in the Fiſhers basker we be howne. 

I'h' Market chen my price may be the higher, 

Even when I am neercſ co che Cooke, and fire. 

S9,ro Great men, the Morrall may be ſtretched. 

»» Mcn oft are valued high, when th'are moſt wretch'd. 

Bur come: whicher you pleaſe: I am arm'd 'gainſt milcry: 

Bent to all ſwayes ot the Oppreſlors will. 

Ther” s no deepe Valley, but neere ſome great H'll, Exet, 

ACTVS IIIT. SCENA I. 
Ferdinand, Boſol, Dwtcbe ſſe,Cariola, Servants, 

Ferd, How dothour ſiſter Durcheſle beare her ielfe 

In her impriſonment ? 
By. Nobly: Tle deſcribe her : 

She's lad, as one ul'*d o'r : and the ſeemes 

Rather ro welcowe the endot miſery 

Then ſhun it : a behaviour fo noble, 

As gives a majclty to adverlity : 

You may dilcerne the ſhape of lovelineſſe 

More parte, in her teares, then in her (miles; 

She will mu(c foure houres together : aud her flenee, 

(Me chinkes) expreſſerh mare, then it ſhe ſpake. 

Ferd, Her melancholy ſeems to be forrifide withaſtrange diſdain, 

Boſe. "Tis fo : and this reſtraint 

(Like Engliſh Maſtiffes, that grow feirce wichrtying) 

Makes her too pationarely apprehend thoſe pleaſures ſhe's boy 


Ferd, Curſe upon her : ( 
I will no longer {tudy in the booke 
Ot anorhers heart : informe her whatTrold you, Exit 


Boſ. All comfortto your grace; Dwrcb, T will havenone: 
Prayerhee, why doſt thou wrap thy poyloned pils 
In Gold, and4Sugar ? 

Boſ. Your elder brother, the Lord Ferdinand, 
Is come to viſite you : and ſends you word, 
*Cauſe once he rafhly made a folemne vow 
Never to ſee you more; he comes i'thr night : 

And prayes you (gently) neither corch nor taper 
Shine in your chamber ; he will kifle your hand : 
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OC 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfr, | 
And reconcile himſclte : bur, tor his vowe, | 
He dares not ſee you. . _ Dwic, At his pleaſure : 
Take hence the lights : he's come. 
Ferd, Whereareyou? _.  Dutc,, Here (ir. 
F:rd. This darknofle fuirs you well, } i? 
Dutc, T would aske you pardon. Ferd, You have it ; 
For I accounc it,the honorabl ' revenge 
Where I may kill,co pardon : where are your Cubbs } 
Dutch, Whom? Ferd, Call themyour children; 
For though vur nationall law, diſtinguiſh bait ards | 
From true legitimate ifſuc : compaſſtonare nacure 
Mak.s them all equal], Dute., Do you viſit me for this ? 
You violate a Sacramento th'Church 
Shall make you howle in hell torr, Ferd. It had bin well, 
Could you have liv'd thus alwayes : for indeed | 
You were roo much th light: Bur no more, | 
T cometo ſeale my peace with you : here's a hand, gives ber « 
T> which you have vaw'd much love: the Ring upon't dead mer: 
You gave, Dutc, Tatfcftionarely kille ir. band, 
Fey4, Pray do: and bury rhe print of ic in your hearr, iS 
I will leave this Ring wich yuu,tor a love-token : 
And the hand. as ure as the ring : and donor doubr | 
Burt you ſhall have rhe heart rvo : when you need a triend, b | 
Sendir wo him chaeowd it : you. ſhall toe | 
Whether he canaid you. Duc, Youare very cold, 
{ trare you are not well after your travell : 
Hah ? lights : Oh horrible! Ferd. Ler her have lights enough, Exze, 
Dwtc, "Whar witch-craft doth he pratiſe,thar he harh left 
A dead-mans hand here ? Heve is diſcover'd, (being a Tra 
Vers «)tbe arttfic 1.4 ll fugrere? of Antonio,and bis children, zppearing 
a if they were dead, 
Boy, Looke you : here's the piece, from which *rwas ta'ne ; 
He doth preſent you this ſad fpeftacle, | 
That now you know dircAly rhey are dead, | 
Hereatcer you way (wiſely)Jccaſe ro grieve 
« FoF that which cannot be recovered. | 
Dmrc, There is not berween heaven and the earth,onewifſh 
[ {tay tor atter this; ir waſtes me more, 
Than were't my picture, faſhion'd our of wax | 
>tuke with a magicall needlc,and then buried 
H 


X * uu Tragedy of 
In ſome foule dung-hill : and yond's an excellent proj 
For a tyrant which I would account mercy, Bo” What's chat? 


Diutc, Ttthey would bind meto that liveleſſe crunke? a. 
And ler me freezeto dearh, Boſ. Come you mult live. Fa 
Dutc, Thar's the greateſt rortureſoules teele in hell, [ 
In hell : that they mult live, andcannor dye: Me 
Portia, I'll new kindle thy coales againc, -* 


And revive the rarc, and almoit dead example 
Of a loving wite. #of. O tye: deſpaire ? remember 
Youare a Chriſtian, Dwt, The Church enjoynes faſting : 
T1! ſtarve my lf ro death. 
Boſ. Leave this vaine forrowv ; 
Things being at the worſt, begin to mend: 
The Beewhen he hath ſbor his ting into your hand 
May then play with your eyelid. - 
Dutch. Good comfortable fellow —_ 
Perfwade a wretch that's broke upon the wheelie \: 
To have all his bones new ſer : entrear him live, 
To be executed again : who mult diſpatch me ? 
T account this world a tedious Theater, 
For I do play apart in't *gainſt my will. 
Boſ. Come, be of comfort, I will cave your life. 
_ Indeed. I have nor leiſure ro tend ſo final a by 
of. Now, life,I pi U, linefle, 
Dutc, Thou = a fools © c 
To waſt thy pirty on a thing fo wrerch'd 
As cannot picry it :T am full of daggers : 
Puffc: ler me blow theſe vipers from me : 
What are you ? 
Ser, One that wiſhes you long life, 
Dutc, T would thou wert hanged for the horrible 
Thou haſt given me: I ſhall ſhortly grow one (curle 
Of the miracles of pirty : I'll gopray : No, 
Pll go curſe: Boſ, Ohtye: 
Dwst. T couldcurſ the Stars, By. Oh tearctul], 
Dutc, And thoſe three (myling ſeaſons of the year? 


' Into a Ruffſian winter : nay the world 


To irs firſt Chaos. Bo/.Looke you,rhe Stars ſhineftil, 
Dwtc, Oh, but you muſt rewember,my curſe haath a great way to 
Plagues (thar makelanes chroughlargeſt families) (20 


Conſumerhem, Boſ. FyeLady. 


the Duttheſſe of Halfy, 
Dwtc, Let them like tyrants 
Never be remembred,bur forthe il! they have done: 
Ler all the zealous prayers of morri | | 
Church-men torger them. Boſ. O uncharitable. 
Dut, Let heaven, a little while ceaſe crowning Marcirs 
To puniſh'them : Go,howle them this : and ſay I long to bleed 
& Ir is ſome mercy,when men kill wirh ſpeed, Exit. 
Ferd, Excellent ; as I would wiſh : (he's plagu'd in Abc. 
Theſe preſencations are but fram'd in wax. 
By the curious Maſter in that Quality, 
Vincentio Lauriola,and ſhe takes them 
For true ſubſtanriall bodies. 
Boſ. Why do you do this ? 
Ferd, To bringher rodeſpaire. By, 'Faithjend here. 
And go farther in your cruelty, 
Send her a penirenciall gar menr,to pur on, 
I her delicare any <> furniſh her 
ith beads,and prayer books, 
Ferd, Damne 4 body of hers, 
While that my blood ran pure in't was more worth 
Than tharwhich thou wouldſt comforr,(call'd a foule) 
I wil ſend her maſques of common Curtizans, 
Have her mear ſerv dup by baudes,and rufhans, 
And ("cauſe ſhe'll needes be mad) I amrefolv'd 
To remove forth the common Hoſpirall, 
All che mad-folke, and place them neere her lodging: 
There ler them practiſe togerher,ting and dance, 
Andad their gambols to the full o'rh* moone : 
It ſhe can ſleepe the berrer for ir,ler her, 
Your work is almoſt ended. Boſ. Muſt I fee her again? 
Ferd, Yes. Boſ. Never, Ferd, You muſt, 
Bo. Never in mine own ſhape, 
Thar's forteired,by my intelligence, 
And this laſt cruel] lie : when you tendmenexe, 
The bufineſſe ſhall be comfort, Fer, Very likely, 
Thy pity is nothing of kin ro thee : Antomo, 
I urkes about M{Linegthou ſhalt ſhortly thither, 
To teed a fire,as great as my revenge, 
Which nev'r will flack,rill ic have ſpent his fuell, 
© Inremperare agues,make Phyfitians cruell, Exeunt, 
G2 SCENA. 


The Tragedyef 
SCENA II 
Dwuticheſſe, Cariola, Servant, Mad-men, Boſola,: 
in Exeemioners, Ferdinand. 

Dutch, What hideous noiſe was that ? 

Cavs. "Tis the wild conſort 
Of Mad- men ' Lady) which your T yrane brother 
Hath plac'd about your lodging : This tytanny, 
I thinke was never praRis'd till this honre. | 

Dutch. Indeed I thankehim : nothing bur noy{ and folly 
Can keep me in my right wits, whereas reaſon 
And hence, make me ſtarke mad : Sitdowne, | 
Diicourſe to me ſome diſmall Tragedy, -- | 'y 


Cari, O "will increaſe your melancholy, | 
Datch. Thou art deceiv'd, ; o! 
To heare of greater griefe, would leſſen mine, {. 


This isa prifton? Cavs, Yes, but you ſhall live 

To ſhake this durance off, Dwtch, Thou art a foole, 

The Robin red-breſt and the Nightingale, 

Never live long in cages. Cari, Pray dry your ej es. 

What thinke vouw'of Madame ? Dutch, Of nothing : 

When I muſe thus, 1 leepe, 
Cari, Like a mad-man, with your eyes open ? 
Dxtch, Doſt thou thinke we (hall know one another, 

In th'other world? Cavs. Yes, our of queſtion, 
Dutch, O that it were poſſible we might 

But ho'd ſome two dayesconference with the dead, 

From them, I ſhould kearnc femewhar, 1 am fare 

T rever ſhall know here : I'le ee!l thee a 'miracle, 

Iam not mad yet, to my cank of ſorrow. 

Th'heaveno're my head, ſeemes made of molrenbraſſe, 

The earth of flaming {ulphure ; yer T am not mad * 

Iam acquainted with {ad _ 

As the can'd galley-flave, is with his Oare, 

Neceflity makes me fufferconſtancly, 

And cuſtome makes is eafie, who doe I looke Iike now ? 
Cari. Like to your picture in the Gallery, 

A deale of life in ſhew, but none in praGiile : 

Or rather like ſome reyerend monnmert 

Whoſe ruines arceven pirtied, Dutch, Very proper 2 


the Dutcheſse of Malfy. 
And forrune ſeemes only to have her eye-(:ght, 


To behold my Tragedy : How now, 
Whar noiſe is that ? Servant Tamcome to tel you, 


Your brother h.cth intended + ou tome (port : 
A great Phyſirian, when the Pope was ſicke 
Ot a d-epe melancholly, preſented kim 
With feverall ſorts of mad- men, which wilde obje& 
(Being full of change and ſport) fore'd himto laugh, 
And (o th'impoſt-hume broke :the ſelfelame cure, 
The Duke intends on you. Dmtch. Let me come in, 
Serv, There's a Lawyer, and a feculat Pneft, 
A DoGtor that hath forfeiced his wics 
By jealoutie :an Aftrologiin, 
That in his workes, faid fuch a day o'th*moneth, 
Should be the day of doome ; and failing of 'r, 
Ran mad :an Engliſh Taylor, craif 'd ith'braige, 
With the (ſtudy p.m faſhions: a gentleman LU ſherz 
Quite beſide himfelte, with care to keepe in minde, 
The number of his Ladies ſalutarions; 
Or how do you, ſhe employ'd hum in each morning : 
A Parmer too (an excellent knave in graine) 
Mad, *cauſe he was hindred tranſportation; 
And let one Broaker (that's mad) looſe to theſe , 
You'ld thinke the divell were among ther. 
Datch, Sit Cariola : let them looſe when you pleaſe, 
For I amchain'd toendure all y our tyranny. 
Here (by a Mad-man) this ſong #s /nng, to a diſmal 
kinde of Muſicke. 
O let xs howle. ſome heavy note, 
forme deadly dogged howle, 
Soundmg, a4 from the threatning throat, 
of beaſts, and fatal! fowle, 
As Ravens, Schrich-owlers Bulls, and Beaver, 
we /| bell, and bamlc our parts, 
T ill yerk- ſome noiſe, have cloyd your carer, 
and roraſsc d your l earts. 
Ailaſt when as our quire wants breat'”, 
our bodies being bleft, 
We'll ſing like Swans to welcome death, 
aa die m love andyeſt, 
G ? I NMag-man, 
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The Traged) of 
1 Mal-mm. Doomeſ-day not come yet? I'le draw it neerer by a 
perſpetive, or make a glafſe that ſhall ſer all the world on fire 
} qypona1 inſtant; Icannot fleepe, my pillew is tuft with a littor 
' of Porcupines. 
[ 2 Mad, Hell is a meere glaſſe-houſe, where the devils are 
| continually blowing up mens ſoules, on hollow yrons, and 
| rhe fire never goes out, 
| 3 Mad. I will ie with every woman in my pariſh the tenth,nighe: 
| 1 will tithe them over, like hay-cocks. 
| 4 Had. Shall my Pothecary our goe me, becauÞ I am a 
| Cackoi!d?I have found out his roguery : he makes allom 
Of his wives urin, andſells it to Puritanes, that have fore 
Tloates with over-ſtrayning. 
1 ad. I have skill in Harroldry. 2+ Haſt? 
1. You doe give for your creaſt» a wood-cockes bead,with the 
Braines pickt out on't, you are a very ancient Gentleman, 
3. Greeke is turn'd Turke, we are only to be fav'd by the 
Helyetian tranſlation. 1, Come on fir,] will lay the law to you 
2, Oh, rather lay a corazive,the law will cat to the bone. 
3, He that drinkes bur to ſatisfie nature, is damn'd 
4+ If 1 had my glaſſe here, I would ſhew a fight ſhould make 
All che women here, call me mad Doctor, 
1. What's he, a rope-maker ? | 
4 . Nogno,no, a ſnufling knave, that while he ſhewes the 
Tombes, will have his hand in a wenches placket. 
3. Woe, to the Caroach, that brought home my wife from 
The Maſque, at three a clocke in the morning) it had a large 
Feather-bed in ir. 
4 I have pared the devills nayles forty times, roaſted them 
In Ravens cgges, and cur'd agues with them, 
3. Get me thre hundred milch bats, to make poſlets, 


To procure ſleepe. 
4. All che Colledge may throw their caps at me, I have made a 
Soa;e-boyler coftive, it was my maſter-picce ; Here the 


Dance c miſting of 8 Mad-men, with muſicke anſwerable there + 
wnto, after which, Bolola ({tke an old man) ent er7, 
Dwtici, Is he mad too ? 
Serv, Pray qu-ition him : Ile leave you. 
Boſ.l amcome to make thy tombe. Datch, Hah. my tombe* 
Thou ſpeak'it, asif 1 lay upon my death bed, 
Gaſ; ig 


gi 
A CS LCF SNCERE? 99 SHNHTENNs" 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 
Gaſping for breath : dot thou per. eive me licke? : 
Boſ. Yes,and the mnre Jingeron —_ thy ticknes 15 inſen{ible. 


Dutch. Thon art not mad ture, doftknow me ? 

Boſ. es. Da:ch, WiioamlT ? 

Beſ. Thon art a box of werme-ſeed, at beſt, but a faluatory 
Of greene mummey : what's this fleſh ? a lirtle carded milke, 
Phancaſticall puffe-paſte : our bodies are weaker than thote 
Paper priſons, boyes uſe to keepe flies in ; more contemprible : 
Sirice ours is to preſerve earth-wormes : didt{t thou never ſee 
A Larke in a cage ?ſuch isthe foule in the body : this world 
Is like her little turfe of graſſe, and rhe heaven ore our heads, 
Like her looking-glaſſe, only gives usa miſerable knowledge 
Of the {mall compalle of qur priſon. 

Dearch, Am nor I ,thy (le ? 

Boſ. Thou art ſome great woman ſuresfor riot begins to fit on thy 
Fore-head (clad in gray haires) twenty yeeres ſooner, than on 2 
Merry milke-maides, Thou fleep'lt worſe, than if a monſe 
Should be forc'd to rake up his lodging in a cats eare : | 
A liccleinfant; that breedes it's reeth, ſhould it lie withthee, would 
Cry out:asif thou wert the more unquier bed-fellow. 

Datch, T am Dutcheſle of Halyy fill, 

Boſ. That makes thy ſleepes (o broken : 

**(Glories (like glow-wormes) a farre off, ſhine brighr, 
But lock'd too neere, have neither heat nor light. 
Dutch, Thou art very plaine. 
Boſ. My trade isto flatter the dead, not the living, 
I am a tombe-maker. 

Dutch. And thou com'ſt to make my tombe ? 

Beoſ. Yes. Datch, Let me be alittle merry, 
Of what uffe wile thou make it ? 7 

Boſ. Nay, reſolve me firſt, of what faſhion ? 

Dutch, Why,doe we grow phantaſticall in ourdeath-bed ? 
Do we affe&t faſhion inthe grave ? 

Beſ. Moſt ambitiouſly : Princes images on their tombes, 

Do not lie,as they were wont, ſeeming to pray, 
Up to heaven : but with their hands under their cheekes, 
(As if they died ofthe tooth-ache) they are notcarved 
With their eyes fix'd upon the ſtarres ; bur as their 
Mindes were wholly bent upon the workd, 
The &lfe ſame way ; they ceme to curne their faces. 
. Dmch, 
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| The Traged) of 
Dutc, Let me know tully theretore che coffe 
Ofrhis thy dilmall preparation, 
This ralke fir tor a chamel| } 
Byſ. Now, Ifhall, 
Here is a preſent trom your Princely brothers, A Coftr, 
And may it arrive welecomegtor ic brings Cords, ind 
Laſt benefit, laſt forrow. 4 Bell, 
te. Lerme ice ir, 
T have ſo much obcdicnoe, in my bloud, 
I wiſh it in their veincs,ro do them good, 
Boſ, This 1s your lait preſence Chamber. 
C:ri, O my fweert Lady, Dwec, Peace, it alfrights nat me, 
B-/. Tam thecommon Bell-man, 
Thac uſually is ſent ro condemn'd perſons | 
The night before t hey ſuffer. Datc. Even now thou fgid'ft. 
Thou walt a rombe-maker ? Boſ. 'T was to bring you 
By degrees to mortification : Liſten, 
Hurke, now everything 1 ſtill, 
The Scbrizch-Orele, and the whiſtler ſoril}, 
C ill upon or D ame, aloud, 
And bid her quickly don ver ſhrowd : 
Much ymbad of Lind aud rent, 
Your length in clay's now competent, 
A long war difturl/d your mind, 
H--+ your per et peace Is ſign'd, 
Of what »'t, fooler make ſich yaine keeping” 
Lin their « oncept ion,thetr birth weeping . 
Their life 2 general miſt of error, 
Their death, a bideous ftorme of error, 
Strew your hairs, with powders ſees : 
D'on cleane linnengathe your feete, 
And (the fonle fiend more to checke } 
Aeruc ifixe let bleſſe your necke, 
'T is now full tide, tweene night and day, 
+1 4 your ro me, and Come an ay, 
Cri, Hencevillaines, ryranrts, murderers : alas ! 
Whar will you do with iny Lady ? call tor helpe. 
Duc, ro whom, to our next neighbours ? they are mad-falkes, 3 
BY». Removethat noyle, Dutc, Farewell Cariola, 8 | 
Inmy latt will, I have ot much to give i | 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 

A hun gueſts, have fed me, 
Thine will ho reverſion, ny I will die with her, 

Dich, Ipray-thee look thon giv'lt my little boy 
Some furrop tor his cold, and let S girle 
Say her ; mr the ſleep» Now whar you pleaſe, 
What Boſ.Strangling,here are your executioners, 

Dutch. __ chem : . 
The ie, eathar,or congh oth'lungs, 
Wonld do as much as they do, "8 

Boſ. Doth nor death fright you ? 

Dutch, Who would be afraid on't ? 
Knowing to meet ſuch excellent company 
 Inth'otherworld, Boſ, Yer, methinkes, 

> The manner of yourdeath ſhould muchafflit you | 
't, © Thiscordſhouldrerrifie you? Durch. Nota wit, 
What wouldic pleafure me,to have my throat cut 
* Wichdiamonds? or to be ſmothered 
With Caſſia? or tobe ſhor todeath, with pearles ? 
1 knowdeathhathtenthoufand ſeveral! doores 
| Then mento NT Exits : and 'tis found 

® You Ln bees : any Way, (tor heaven fake) 
So I were our of your whiſpering : Tell my brechers, 
That I perceive death, (now I am well awake) 
Belt gift is, they can give, or I can take, 
> TI would ares my laſt womans fault, 
* ITd notberediousro you. Exec, Weare ready. 
| Dutch, Diſpoſe my breath, how pleaſe you, but my body 
* Beltow upon my women, will you ? Exec, Yes. 
| Ducch, Pull, and pull Rrongly, for your able ſtrength, 


nc. 


- Muſtpull downe heaven upon me : 
> Yet ſtay, heaven gates arenot to highly arch'd 
> AsPrincely palaces, they thatenter there 
> Muſt goupontheir knees: Come violent death, 
Py Serve tor HManaragoray ro make me ſleepe; 
- Gorell my brothers, when Iam laid our, The 
They then may feed in-quiet. ftrangle ber, 
| -Pof. Where'sthe waiting woman ? 
Ferch her : Some other ſtrangle the children : 
R Looke you, there ſleeps your gu 
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The Traged) of 

Car. Ol; thou art dama'd « 
Pergerually for this : My turne 15 next» 
Is:notlo ordered ? Boſ. Yes, | am glad 
Youare ſo well prepar'd for't. Car, You are decaay'd firs 
I am notprepar dtor't, I will nor Gie, 
I will come to my an{were z and know 
How I have offended, Be/; Come diſfateh her ; 
You kept her countell, now you ſhall keepe ours. 

Car. I willnot die, | muſt not, I am comracted 
Toa yong Gentleman. 

Exec. Here's your wedding Ring. 

Car, Let me bur ſpeake with the Duke : le dicover 
Trealon to liis perſon, Boſ. Delayes : throctle her. 

E xec., She Hites,and ſcratches. Car. It you kill me now 
I am damnd: I hayenac bia at conteſhon 
This two jecres. BGof, When? 

Car, T am quicke with child. Boſ; Why then) 
Your credit's 1v'd : beate her into thinext roome : 
Let this lie till, Ferd, Is ſhedead ? Bo. She is what 
You'd have her : But here begin your pity, ſhewerthe 
Alas,how have theic offended ? children ftrang/ed, 

Ferd, The dearth 
Otyoung W oltes, is never robe pirried, | 

BY Fix your oye here, Ferd., Conſtancly, 

Zo/, Do you not weep ? 
Ocher fins,valy ſpeake; Murcher ihreixes oat : 
{he clement ot water,anvittens the Earth, 
uc bloud flies upwards, and bedewes the Heavens, 

Fer, Cover her tace : mince eyes dazell:the i'd yourig, 

B/. 1rhink norto cher intelicity 
y 7d to have yearesro0 many. * 

Ferd, She,and T were Twinnres : 
And ſhouldT dic this inſtant, I had liv'd 
Her time ro a minute. 

Bo\, Tt fees ſhe was bornefirlt : 
You have bloudily approv'd cheancicnt truck, 
Thar kindred commonly do worle agree 


4 as 


i anremore ſtrangers, Fer.Ler me {ec her facc again: 
Whiy didit not thou pirry her: what an excellent 
Hunzlt man,might'|t chou have been 


| 
| 


the Dutcheſre of Makfy. 
Ifthon had{t borne hex to tome ſanQuary? 
Or (bold in a good _ oppol'd thy felfe 


With thy advanced fivord above thy head, 
B<rween her innocency, and my revenge? 
I bad thee, when I wasdiftracted of my wire, 
Go kill my deareſt friend,and thou haſt don't, 
For let me but examine well che cauſe; 
What was the meannefle of her match to me ? 
Orely I mult confeſle, 1 hada hope 
(Had (he contiru'd widow) to have gaitvd 
An infinite maſſe of Treaſure by her death : 
And what was the main cave; her Mariage, 
That drew a (treame of gall quite through my 
Heart; forthee,(as we obſerve in Tragedies 
That a good Actor many times 1s curſt'd 
For playing a villains part) I hate thee for't: and 
(For my fake)fay thou haſt done much i11, well: 

Boſ. Let me quicken your memory : for I 
Perceive you are falling into ingratitnde : 1 
Challenge the reward Cue ro my ſervice, 

Ferd, Vetcll thee, 
What Vie give thee, Hof. Doe: 

Ferd. Tie give thee a pardon for this murther: 

Beſ. Hah ? Ferd, Yes :and'tis 
The largeit bounty I can ſtudy to do thee. 
By what authority didſt thou execute 
This bloudy ſervice * Boſ. By yours, 

Ferd, Mine ? was I her Indge? 
Did any ceremoniall form of laws 
Doomb her to not-Being ? did a compleat Tary 
Deliver her convition np ch Court ? 
Where ſha!r chon find chis Tadgment regiſtred, 
Vnleſle in aell? See : like a blondy foole 
Thiha(t forfeited thy life,and thon ſhalt dy for't, 

Bof. The ofthe of juthce is perverted quite 
\Vten one the. fe hangs another : who ſhall dare 
Torevealethis: Feyd, Oh, Vie te! thee : 
The wolte ſhall finde her grave, and ſcrape it up 
Not to devoure the corps,but ro diſcover 
The horrid murther, a | 
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The T raged) of 
Boſ. You; not T ſhall quake for't. Ferd. T.caveme : 
Boſ. I will firſt receive my Penſion, 


Ferd, You are avillaine: Boſ. When your ingratitude 


Is Indge, I amſo; Ferd, O hono: ! 

That not the feare of him,which bindes the dive!s 

Can preſcribe man obedience. 

Never looke upon me more. ZBo/; Why tare thee we!! : 

Your brother, and your (elf, are worthy men ; 

Yon have a paire of hearts, are hollow Graves, 

Rotten, and rotting others : and your vengeance, 

(Like ewo chain'd-bullets) (till goes arme 11 arme, 

You may be Brothers : tor treaſon, likethe plague 

Doth rake mnch in a bloud : I Rand like one 

That long hath ta'ne a (weet, and golden dreame, 

I am angry with my ſelfe, now that I wake. 
Ferd. Ger thee into ſome unknown part o'th world 

That I may never (ce thee, Boſ, Let me know 

Where tore I ſhould be thus neglected ? firs 

I {erv'd yonr tyranny : and rather (trove, 

Toſatishe your (elfe, then all the world; 

Ard though I loath'd the evill, yet I lovd . 

You that did councell it : and rather ſonghe 

To appeare a true lervant,then an honeſt man, 
Ferd. Tie goe hnnt the Badger by Owle-light : 


"Tis a deed of darkneſſe. Exit, 


Boſ. He's much diſtracted : Off my painted honour, 
While with vaine hopes, our faculties we tyre, 
We ſeeme to {weat in yee, and treeze nn fire; 
Whar would I co, werethis to do againe ? 
I would not change my peace of conicience 
For all the wealch of Europe : She ſtirs; here's lite : 
Recurne (faire ſoule) rom darkneſſe, and leade mine 
Our of thus ſencible hell : She's warme, ſhe breathes : 
Vpon thy pale lips I will melt my heart 
To ſtorethem with treſh colour : who's there ? 
Some cordiall drinke , Alas! I dare nor call : 
So pity, would deltroy pity : her Eye opts» 
And heaven in it, ſeemsto ope, (that late was ſhut, 
Torake me up to mercy, Dutch. Antonio, 

Bofe. Yes (Madam) he is living, 


The 


| 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. 

The deal bodies you: aw, were but Fign'd Natnes ; 
He's reconci:'d 10 , our brothers : the Pope kath wrought 
Theatronemene, Date. Mercy. dies, 

Bo/. Ohiſhe's gone ag4ine:there the cords broke: 
Oh {cred Innocence, that ſweetly (Nleeps 
On Turtles feathers : whiift a guilty con{cience 
Is a blacke Regiſter, wherein is writ 
All our good deeds, and bad : a Perijective 
That ſhewes us hell ; that we cannot be ſuffer'd 
To doe good when we have a minde to it ? 
This is mailly ſorrow : 
Thele teares, I am very certaine, 15-5. ogy 
In my mothers milke, My eſtate is 
Below the degree of teare : where were 
Theſe penitent fountaines, while ſhe was living ? 
Oh, they were frozen up: here isa fi 
As direfull to my foule,as1s the ſw 
Unto a wrereh bach ſlaine his father : Come Ile beare thee hence, 
And execute thy will ; that's deliver : 
Thy body to the reverend diffole 
Of ſome good women : that the crnell eyrant 
Shall not deny me : Then Vle polt to Ailliine 
Where ſomewhat I will ſpeedily ena&t 
Worth my dexeCtion, 


Antonio, Delio, Peſcara. Fulia, 


Ant. What thinke you of my boys of recenc:lement 
To the Arragonian brethren ? el. I miſdoubt it ; 
For though > have ſenetheir letters of ſale conduRt 
For your repaire to Miullame,they appeare 
Bur ny entrap you: The Marquis of Peſcare, 
Under whom you hold certaine land in Cheit, 
Much'gainſt his noble nature, hath bin mov'd 
To (eizethole lands, and ſome of his dependant 
Are at this inſtant, making it their ſuit 
Tobeinveſted in your revennes. 

I cannoe thinke, they meane well to your life, 
That doe deprive you of your meanes of life, | 
; wt 7 | Your 
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The Traged) of 
Your living. Ar. You ace ſtillan hererique. - 
To any (afety, I can ſhape my elf, 
Del. Herecomes the Marquis: I will make my elfe 
Petitioner for ſome pare Gf your lang, 
To know whither it is flying. Az. I pray do, 
Del. Sir, I have a ſuit to you, Peſe. Tome, 
Del. Anealeone: 
There is the Cirtadell of St. Benwet, 
With ſome demealnes, of late in the poſſeſſion 
Of Antonis Bologna, pleaſe you beſtow them on me ? 

Peſc, You are my triend: But this 1s ſuch a {uir, 
Nor fit tor meto give,nor you trotake. Del, No fir? 

Peſe, 1 willgive you ample reaſon for't, 

Soon in private : Her's the Cardinalls Miftris, 

Foul. My Lord, I am grown your poor petitioness 
And ſhould be an ill begger, had T not | 
A Great mans letter, here (the Cardinals) 

To Court you in my favour. 

Peſe. He entreats for you 
The Cirtadell of St, Bennet, that belong d. 

Tothe baniſh'd _—_ Jl. Yes: | 

Peſe. 1 could not have thought of a friend, I could 
Rather pleaſure with ir: 'tis yours: Jad. Sir, I thank you: 
And he ſhall know how doubly I am engig'd 
Both in your gift, and [peedineſſe of giving, 

Which makes your grams, the greater, _ Exit, 

Ant, How they tortifie 
Themſelves with my raine? Del, Sir: I am 
Little bound to you : Peſe, Why. 

Del, Becauſe youdenide this ſuit,to me,and gav't 
To ſuch a creature, Peſ, Do you know what it was ? 
It was Antonio's land : notforteited | 
By courſe of law; but raviſhd from his throat 
By the Cardinalsentreaty :1t were not fic 
I ſhould beſtow ſo maine a peece of wrong 
Vpon my triend : tis a gratification 
Oaly dueto a ſtrumzer : for ut is anjuſtice; 

Shall I fprinklethe pure bloud of Innocents 
To makethol: followers, 1 call my friends 
Looke ruddier upon me? I am glad 
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the Dutcheſſe of Malfy, 
This land, (ta'nefrom the owner by fach yyrong) 
Retnrnes againe unto fo foule an uſe, © 
As Salary torhisluſt, Learne, (good Delis 
To aske nob'e things of me, and you ſhall find 
Iiebe anob'e giver, Del. You ſtrut mewell : 
Ant, \Nhy, here's a man now; would fright 
Impudence from lawcieſt Beggers. 
Peſe. Prince Ferdinard's cometo Millzine 
Sick (as they give ont) of an Appoplexte : 
But ſome ſay, tis a frenzy; lam goingrovifit him. Er. 
Art. Tis a noble old fellow : 
Del. What come do you mean to take, Antonio ? 
Ant. T his night, 1 mean to venture all my fortune 
(Which is no more, then a poor lingring lite) 
Tothe Carcinals worſt of malice: I have got 
Private acceſle ro his chambe : and intend 
To viſit him, abont the mid of night. 
(As once his brother did orr noble Dntcheſle,) 
It may be rhat the ſudden apprehenſion 
Of danger (for Vie goe in mine own ſhare) . 
When he ſhall tce ic fraight with love and dury, 
lay draw the poyſon out of him, and work 
A friendly reconciiement ; if it faile; 
Yer,it ſhallcid me of this infamous calling, 
For better tall once, thenbe ever falling, 
Del.\'ll ſecond you inall danger:and{how ere) 
My lite keeps ranke with yours. 
Ant. You are (ill my loyd, and beſt friend, Exon, 


SCENA II. 
Piſcaran Door Ferdmand,C ardinall, MalateſteBoſolalnia, 


Peſc. Now Doctor; may I viſit your parient ? 
Door, It't pleaſe your Lordſhip: but he's ioftantly 
To take the ayre here inthe Gallery, by my direction. 
Peſe, Pray-rhee, what's Ins diſeaſe ; 
Dec, A very peſtilent diſeaſe (my Lord) 
They call Licanthropta. "—_ What's that ? 
I need a Dictionary tot, Doe, Tlerell you : 
[n theſe that are poſlef1'd wirh'e,there ore-flov(s 


«ch melancholiy humour, they imagine 


, 
| 
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Themſelves to be trangformed into Woolves, 


— he Traredsof © 


Steale forth ro Church-yards in the dead ot night, 
And dig dead bodies up : as ewo nights ſince 
One mer the Duke, *bourt mid-night in a lane 
Behind Sr, Ifarker Church, with the leg of a man 
Upon his ſhouider ; and ke howl'd fearefully : 
Said he was a Woolife : only the difterence 
Was, a Woolves skinne is hairy on the our-ſide, 
His on the in-{ide : bad them take their (words, | 
Rip vp his fleſh, and cry : ſtraight I was fent for, 
And having miniſter'd unto him, found his Grace | 
Very well recovered, Peſc. 1am glad on. 
#7, Yet not without ſome teare 

Of a relaps : ithe grow to his fit againe, 
Than ever Peracleſu dream'd of : If 
They'll give me leave I'le buffer tis madnes out of him, 
Stand x , he comes. Ferd. Leave me. 

ALat. Why doth your Lordſhip uſe this ſolitarines ? 

Ferd.Eaglescommonly flye alone:They are Crowes,Dawes,and 
$terlings that flocke cogerher : Looke, what's that, 
Followes me ? al, Nothing (my Lord) 

Ferd, Yes, Aal, 'Tis your ſhadow. 

Ferd. Stay it, letit not haunt me. 

Mal. Impoſſible ; if you move, and the Sunſhine, 

Ferd, I will throttle it, 

Alal, Oh, my Lord: you are angry with nothing. 

Ferd. Youare a foole : 
How ist le I ſhould catch my ſhadow, 
Unleſſe I fall upon't ? When I go to hell, 
I meane rocarry a bribe :fer looke you 
Good gifts evermore make way, for the worſt perſons. 

Feſc. Riſe good my Lord» 

Ferd. I am ſtudying the Art of patience, 

Peſc. 'Tis a Noble Vertue. 

Ferd. Todnve ſixe Snailes before me, from this rowne 
To: 1!oſco ;neither uſe Goad, nor whipto them, 
Bur let them rake their owne time : (the patient'it man jth'world 
Match me for an experiment) and I'lecrawle after 
Like a ſheepe-biter. Card. Force him up, 

Ferd. Uſe me well, you were belt : 


tre Dutcheſſe of AMealfy. | 
What I have done, I hrve done : Ile contelfe nothing. 
DoGiar, Now let me come to him : Ar: you mad 
*\ly Lord ? Jareyou ourof yuur Prince'y wirs ? 


f 
F F:rd, What he? Peſc, Yonr Dottor, 
Ferd, Ler me havehis beard faw'd off, and his eye 
Browes fill'd more civill. 
Dot, Imuſt do mad cericxc: withhun, 
For thar's the 0n!y way on't, I have brough 
Your grace a Salamandors «kin, ro keep you 
From fin-burning. Fry. I havecrnell fore cy-s. 
Det, The whireofa Cockatrixcs egge, is preſcur remedy. 
Ferd, Ll er it bea new laid onz. vou were belt ; 
Hide me trom him : Phyfitians are like Kings, 
They brooke nocontradiftion. 
Dt, New he begins to teare me, 
Now let me alonc with him. 
Crd, How now, pur oft your gown2? 


Do(/, Let me have tome forty urinal!s filt'd with Roſe-warer ? 
He, an iTle go pelcone another with chem, 
Now he begins ro teare me : Can you tech atriske fir ? Y 
Let him go, let hi;m go upon my peril! : | 
hind by his cyc, heſt nds in awcof me, | 
I le make him, as rame as a Dormoule, : 

Ferd, Can you terch your friskes, fir ? I will tampe him into a | 
Flea off his skin,rocover one of the Anatomies, (Cuwilice: | 
This rogue hath cr i ch'cold yonder, in Barber Chyrurgeons ha!! : 
Hence,hence,yon are all of you, like bealts for ſacrifice, | 
There's nothinglett of you, bur ron2ue and belly, 
Flatrery and leachery. | | 

Pe/. Dottor, he didnorfeare you throughly. | 

D-C,. Truc, I was fomewhart too forward, | 

Byſ, Mercy upon me, what a farall j1dgement 
Huhtalne upon this Ferdinand 7 Pef. Knowes your graee | 
har accident hath brought unro the Prince, "Fed 3: | 
This ſtrange diftraftion ? | 

Card, T muſt faigne fomewhar : Thus they fay ir grevy. 
You have heard it tumor d for thele many yeeres, | 


None of our family dies, bur there is bene 
Fc ſhape of an old woman, which is given 
By tradicion,ro us, to haye bin murch-r'd 
] Ly 
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The Tran'd of 
By her Nephewes, for her riches: Such a figure 
Orenight (as the Prince fate vp lace at's booke) 
Arpear'd to htm, when crying out for helpe, 
The gentleman of's Chamber, tound his grace 
All ona cold ſweat, a'ter'd much in face 
And language : Since which apparition, 
He hath growne worſe and worle, and I much tear? 
He cannot live. Pef. Sir, I would ipeake with you, 
Pee, We'll leave your grace, 
Wilkingrothe ficke Prince, our Noble Lord, 
All heal:h of minde, and bod v. 
Card, You are molt weicome : 
Are you corre ? Þo, this fellow mult not know 
By any meanes I hid intelligence 
Ir our Dutchefle death : For (though 1 counſell'dit) 
The tull ofall th'agreem*art ſeem'd ro grow 
Fram Ferdinand : Now fir, how fares our fifter ? 
T donor thinke but forrow makes her looke 
Like to an oft di'd garment : She ſhall now "» 
Taftecomfort from me : why do you look ſo wildely ? 
Oh, the fortune of 1; our maſter here, the Pnnce 
DejzAs you, but be yon of happy comfore : 
If you'!! doonething tor me; 1'le intreate 
1h0':9h he had a cold rombe-ftoneore his bones 
Vid make you what yon ſhou'd be Bof. Anything, 
Cire met ina breath, and let me flyeto't : 
T he, that thinke long, i(malle«pef'rtion win, 
For muſing mnch oth'end, cannot begin. 
7nl, Sir, will you come 1a to iupper ? 
Card, T am buhe. lexwe me 
Jul, What anexc*'le::t ſhape hath that fellow ? 
Card, 'Tis thus : Anon:o lurkes hore m Mill gine, 
Fnquire h\m out, and ka him : while he lives, 
Our fter can”ot morry, and | have thouvhr 
Or an excellent match tor hex : do clits, and ſtile me 
Ti:y advancement. 
Boſe. By what meanes ſhall I inde him our ? 
(v4, There's a gentieman call'd Delro 
H-re inthe Campe, that hath bin long a; prov'd 
ti: loyall friend ; $ct eye upon that feliow, 


Exit. 


Follow 


the Dutcheſſe of Maljy. 
Follow him to Maſle, may be Anto'110, ; 
Althouzi he do ace 2unt religion 
But a Schoole-mame, for taſhion ofthe world, 
May accompany him;or elle goenquire out 
Del:,'s Conteſſor, and tec it you can bribe 
Himto reveale it : there are a thouland wayes 
A man might hindeo trace him : ASto know, 
What fellowes haunt the [ewes, tor taking vp 
Great ſummes of money, tor ſurehe's in want; 
Or elie to go to th'Picture-makers, and [carne 
Who bronghr her Picture lately, ſome of theie 
Happily may take. Boſ, Well;l le not freeze riitrburnes, 
I would lee that wretched thing, Anconto, 
Above all fights rth'world. © «rd. Do, and be happy, #x#e 
Boſ. Thus tellow doth breed Bafiliskesin's eyes, 
He's nothing elſe, but murder ; yer he !eemes 
Not to have notice ofthe Dutchefle death : 
'T1s his cunning : I muſt follow hisexample, 
There cannot be a ſurer way to trace, 
Than that of an od Fox, 
Zal, $0, fir, you te well met, Z:{. How now? 
' Jal. Nay, the doores ar* faſt enough : 
Now Sir, I will make ; ov conteile your treachery, 
Bof. Treaciery? Inl. Yes, coivefie to me 
Which of my women 'twas you h, r'd,to PLC 
Love-powder into my drinke ? 
Bf. Love-powder ? 
[nl, Yoon I was at Ala/7y, 
Why ſhould I tall in love with tuck'a tace elſe? 
I have already fufter'd forthee to much PAINE, 
he only remedy rodo me good, 
Is to k11] my longing, W__ 
Boſe. Sure your Piltoll holds 
Nothing but pertumes,or kiſling comfits:excellent Lady; 
You haiea pretty way on'tto diſcover 
Yourlonging : Come.come,]V le difirme you, 
And arme you thus, yet this is wondrons ftrange, 

_ 1u1. Compatetiy torme and my eyestogether, 
You”!] tind my love no ſuch great miracle:Now you'll ay 
I am wanton ; This nice model Y-in Ladics 
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TheT: age a of 

ſs '1:t a troubleſome familt. Ir, 
That haunts chem, 

Bſ. Know you me,T am ablunr fouldier, Ful. The better, 
Circ, there wants firc,where there are no lively ſparkes 
Ot roughncle. Bo. And I want complement, 

al, Why ignorancein court-hip cannot make you do amille, 
It you u havcahearrr \ do well, Bo. You are very taire. 

- Nay, it you. lay beauty to iy charge. 

T mult plc du ng. Bo, Your bright cyes 
Carry a Q!: ver of darts in the "Mm ) ſharper . 
Thin Sun-vcames, . | 

fit, You will mar me wich commendation. 
Puryour fclte ro thechargeot courting me, 
VI or 4 HOW I WOT by 118 

. T have ir, I will worx upon this Creature, 
Let us grow molt amorouti - fa nilia 
It the gr: 2at Cardinal! OW @& wid Get me thus, 
Would hc notcount me a villaine? 
!, No,gbemight count mea wanton. 

No: lay aTcruple'of offence on 704 
For 1tT fcc. and ff tcale a Di a, 
The fail is cor i'th'ftone we c ir; ic Tet 
That purtoines it: T am foddaine wichyou, 
Ap tar are great women of picafaregnſc rocurotf 
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IGNgINGS, 
Andin an inſtant jovne the ſweer delight _ 
Arid the prity excuſe rogerh.r : had you bin i chitreer, 
I than 1!dha © courted vou. : by 
Z( Oro are an excellent L _ 
Jt ; Fi! ms do Comewhar £37 you u pretently, 
Toes} -AleT love y« it, 
Bo. I will, and it you lover 
raile not rote it; Thc Cid nat is grown wondrons mellane 
Demand the caule, ter him no pur vou off, (cholly, 
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the Dut cheſſe of Halfy. 
To crher dependance, 
/, You ſhall nor need follow the wars, 
I'll be your maincenance, 
Boſ. AndT your loyall fervanr, 
Pur ] cannor !cave my calling. Full. Not leave an 
Ungrartul! Ge nerall,for the love ofa ſweet Lady ? 
You are like ſomegcannot {leep in teather»beds, 
Bur muſt have blocks for their pillows. 
By. Will you dothis ? ns Cunningly.. 
Bf. To morrow Texpett r "intelligence, 
«l, To morrow ? ger you into my Cabiner, 
You ſhall have i e with you : do not delay me, 
No morethan I do you : T am like one 
Thar is condemn'd : I have my pardon pre mis d, 
Put I would feir feal'd: Go,get 1 you in, 
Y.ou ſhall fee me wind my tongue abour his bearr, 
| 3" a a 8kcine of filke. 
' Whereareyou ? S779, Here. 
. Lerncne! {upon your lives 
Ho e conference with the Prince Ferdin. w4, 
Uniefel know it : In this diſtraftion 
Ho may revcale the murther : 
\ und « my !ingring conſumprion : : 
[ am wear y of hc r; and by any meancs 


Would be quir off, Tal, How now, my Lord ? 


Whar ailes you ? Car, Norking. 
Fl, Oh.vonu are much altercd : 
Core, I mutt be your Secrctary,and remove 
This lead fromoff your bolome,w har's the matter ? 
Cr, I may ror tell you. 
Fel. Areyon (6 far in love with forrow, 
You cannor part, with part of it ? or | hink yo! 
T cannot love your gr xce,whc n you are fad, 
As well as merry ? or do youſuſpet 
I. chit have bin a ſecret wa—ark h cart 
Tixfe many winters Cann ot be the fame 
LF it your ron gue ? 
C ir4, Satishe thy longing, 
The only way to make thee | cep my cuuncell, 
Is nUTTtyY IT Jl thee, ful, Tell Your Echo this, 
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The Tragedy of 
Or flatterers,that(like ecchoes) ſtil! reporr 
W har they heare(though moſt imperte&)and not mes 


' For, it thar you berrue unto your lelte, 


Tt know, Car, Wi | you rack ine ? 
F+/, No, judgement ſhall 
Draw i. trom you: Its an eqiall faulr, 


To re!} ones fecrets,uaro all.or none, 
Card, The felt argues tully., 
Fl. Bur the latt ryranny. 

Cir. Very wel,why imagine T have commicted 

Some fecrer aced, which I detire the world 

May never hearc of ? 

F*l, Theretore may nor T know it ? 

You have conceal'd tor me 3s great alin 

As adultery : Sir,I beſcech you. 


: For perte&t rriall otmy conſtancy 


Ti!! nory : fir, E belzech you, 

C:ra, You ll repent ir, Tul, Never. 

Crd. Ir hurrics thee ro ruine: Tl nor ell rhee, 
Pewell advis'd,and thinke what danger cis 
To receive a Princes fecrers : rhey that do. 

Hadneed have thcir breatt« hovd*p with adamant 

To conrainerhem* T pray thee yer be farish d, 

Examine thine own traiity,*tis more caſte 

To ric knors, then unlooſe them: tis afecrer 

That (like a lingering poyſon) may chance lic 

Spread in thy vaines,and kill thee jeven yeare hence. 
Jul, Now you dally with me, 

Card, No more,thon ſhalt know ir, 

By my appointment, the great Durcheſſe of 1{elfs, 
And rwoot her youngchildren,foure nights lince 
Were ſtrangled, 

Fel, Oh heaven ! fir,whar have youtone? 

Cird, How now? how ſertles this? think you your 
Boſome will be a grave,darke andobſcure cnough 
For ſuch a fecrer ? 

wl, You havenndone your ſelfe;ftr, 
Cir, Why? Fl. Icliesnor in me roconceale ir, 
Cr, No?come,] will fwear youto rnpon this book, 
ul, Moſt religiouſly, © Card, Kille ir, 


Now 


the Dutcheſre of Malfy. 


Now you ſhall never urrer it,thy curiofiry 
Hath undone thee © thou'rr poyton'd with thar book, 
Becauſe I knew thou couldit nor keep my councel}, 
I have bound theero t by death. 
Boſe. For pirry laxe,hold. Card, Ha,B fola? 
fl. I tzrgivec you, 
his equall picce of Juitice you havedone : 
For I berraid your councell ro that tellow, 
Heover heard it ; that was the caulc I tail 
Ic lay not in megto cunceale ir, 
Boi; Oh,tovlith woman, 
Co!dit nor thou have poyfon'd him? 
Fel. *Tis weakenefle, 
To» mnch ro thinke what ſhould have bin done, 
I go, I know not whither. 
Cird, Whereforecom'it thou hicher ? 
Boſ., Thu might find a grearman,(likeyour (clt;) 
Nor our of his wits (as the Lord Ferdinand) 
To remember my {ervice. 
C4, Tl] have thee hew'd in pieces. 
Bo. Make not your felte ſuch a promiſe of chat life 
Which is not yours,to diſpoſe of, 
Card, Who plac'd thee here. 
Bo/. Her luſt, as ſhe intended, | 
Cir, Very well, now you know me for your fellow murderer, 
Bo, And wheretore ſhould you lay faire marblecolours, 
Up3n your rotren purpoſes ro me? 
Unlefc you 1mirare ſome that do plor great rreaſons, 
And when they have done, go hidethemſelves 1th graves, 
Ot thoſe were Aﬀtors in't ? Card, No more, 
Thereis atortunc attends thee. 
B-/. Shall T go ſuc a fortune any longer ? 
Tis the fo0!vs Pilgrimage. 
(ir, T have honors in ſtore for thee. 
Foſ. There are many wayes that condu& ro ſeeming 
Honor, and ſome of them very durty ones. 
Crd. Throw tothe devill 
Thy mellancholy,the fire burnes well, 
Whar need we keep aſtirring of *r, and make 
A great ſmoother ?chou wilt kill Antonio 
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arp The Tragedy of 
Bof, Yes. Card, Takeup that body, 
Bo), [ thinks I fhalt 

Shoartts g- 7 thecomman BPrare, for Charcheyard: ? 


Cit, I will low hee fome dozen iehnradent k 
To aid thc inthe murihcr, boſ. Oh. by no mcance, 4 
Plyyt1r14ns chat a; PP. ; reel oeches ro: any rancke fwelling, \ 
LU 7 cur of cher railes; char rhe bloud may run chrc ugh them £ 
Th. taſter: Let me haven nv rraine, when [ go rothed blonde, 
Loaft ic make me have a greartr when I] ride ro rhe Gallowes 


# ir 4 (Con CL me after 1n | 11 idnight.t: z nelpec tO romonavye has to dy 
Fo h OL OWN lo Gg1N; 4 as EVE UT ſhe died 101 Plague ; ; 
"JF" P il bred l che Icile 1:y atrer her death. 


Boſ. Where's C ſer: oh ho husband ? 
Carl, H.'s rodero Niples to take polletſion 
Of Antoniv's Cirtadel). 
* BSof. Belk eve mc,you have donc a very happy e1: 
Cr, Failenor rocome: There is the Malterckey 
Ot url dgings : and by that yon may concrive 
Whar truſt I plant in you. 
B{. You ſhall nd me ready, 
Oh,povre A:roniv,though nothing beſo necedfull 
T, 6 eitare,as picty,YerThnd 
Norhing t© dangerous: [ muſt look eomy footing ; | 
In chlipper y yce-pavements,men had ned 
To be troft-n ayld well:thcy may break theirnecks clſe, 
The Prehdent's here atore me : how this man 
Beares up in Bloud? fcemes tearclefſe ? why,'tis well : 
S-curity ſome men call the Suburbs of Hell. 
On'y a dead watl berween, Well ſgnod Antonio) 
I'll leck TCe! uT ;and al my c weth il] be 
To pur thee into ſatery trom the reach 
Of theſe mott tcruell bire rs, that have gor 
Some of thy bloud already. Ir may be, 
T'll joynce with thee,in a moſt juſt revenge. 
The weakett arme is ſtrong enough, that ſtrikes 
Wirththe tword of Juttice: Still me chinkes che Durcheſle 
Havnrs me : there,there : *risnothing bur my mellancholy. 
O Penitence, ler me trucly raft thy Cup, 
That chrowes men down,only to riſe themn P. Exit, 


SCEN, 


Exit, 


the D utcheſſe ef” Alalf:. | 


SCENA, III. 
A tonio.D [10 Et { v0, fr mn tl » Drric: Ne 27 0. ) 


F Del. Yond's the Cardinal's window : This forriacariol | 
q Dn trom the ruines ofan ancient Abbey : 
, And to yond fide o'r!/ river, lies a wall 


|&. - - $1 


(Piece of a Cloyſter) w hichin my opinion 
Gives the beſt Eccho,that you ever heard? | 
S© hollow,and {6 diſmall,and wirhall | 
$0 plaine in the diſtin&iocn ofour words, | 
That many have ſuppos'd ir is a Spirir 
har anſwers, 

Ant. I do love theſe ancient ruinc 
We never tread upon thembur we fu 
Our foor upon ſome reverend Hiſtory, 
And queſtionldleherein this : "pen C 
(Which now lies naked tothe injurizs 
Of itormy weather) lome lye enterr 'd | 
Lov'd the Church {6 well,and gave {© ! ugely tO « | 
They thought icſhou]d have eanopi lc rheir bone 
Till Doombs-day : bur all thing have their end: 

Churches and Cities(which have di{caſ-s like to nacn 
Mult have like death char we hav: 

Ecebo Like death that webave, 

Del. Now the Eccbo hath caught vo, 

Ant, Ir groan'd( 'merthought] ) and cave 

A very deadly accent ? 
Ece, De idly cent, 
Del, I rold you 'rwasa pretty one : Y 011 may make :: 
A Runtes-man,or a F aulconer,a Muitcian, 
Or a thing of forrow, 

Fre, Athing of Sorrorwe, 

Feit. T (ure: that firires it beſt, 

Ecc, That ſwites it bet, 

Ant. Tis verylike my wives voyce. a 

Fee, Lrviferovoxce, . 

De! Come, let 3 us walke farther tronve * 

I] would nor have YUU to ih'Cardinils tg night ; 
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The Tragedy of 
Doe nor, Eccho, Do ret, 
Del, Wiſdome doth not more moderate, waſtingforrow 
Thantime : take time for't : be mindfu!l of thy fafety, 
Ec, Be mindfu!! of thy ſafety, 
Ant. Neceſtiry compels me ; 
Make fcruteny throughoue the'paſles 
Of your ownelife ; you'll find it impoſſible 
To flye your fate, O fize your fate, 
Del. Harke : the dead ones ſeemeto have pity on you 
And jon vou good coun(ell, 
Ant. Eceho, | will not talke with thee ; 
For thou art a dead Thing. 
Ecchs, Thou art a dead Thing, 
*Ant. My D tcheſlets afſleepe now, 
And her little-Ones, 1 hope ſweetly : oh heaven 
Shall I never ſee her more ? 
Ecche. Never ſee her 2n-ve 
Ant. 1 mark'd not one repetition of the Ecchs, 
But that : and on the f1dden, a cleare light 
Preſented me a face folded in forrow. 
Del]. Your faney ; meerely. 
Ant. Come : Tlebe ont ofthis Ague ; 
For to live thus, 1s not indeed to live; 
Itis a mockery and abule of lite, 
I will not henceforth ſave my fel'e by halves, 
Loſe all,or nothing. De/. Your own vertue fave you: 
Vie terch your eldeſt (onne, and fecord you : 
Ic may be that the Gght of his owne blood 
Spread into ſoſweet a gue, may beget 
The more comprion, 
How ever, fare you wel! : 
Though 1n onr milenes, Fortune have a part, | 
Yet, in our noble {uffcings, ſhe hath none, 
_ Contempt of patue, that we may call out owne. Ex, 


SCENA IIII. 
Cardiral!, Peſcara, Malateſte, K edorigo, G riſclans 
Beiſola, Fer dinand, Antonio, Scruart. 
Card. You ſhall not watch to night by the ficke Prince, 
His Grace is very well recover'd, | 
; AMat. 


the Dutcheſſe of Malfy. | 
Mal. Good my Lord fiffer us. | 
Card, Oh,by no meanes : | 

The noiſe, and change of obje& in hiseye, 

Doth more diſtract him : I pray-alltobed, 

Ard though you heate him in his violene fir, 

Donot riſe,l intreat you. Pe. So fir, we ſhall nor. 
Card, Nay, I mult have you promiſe 

Upon your honors,for I was enjoynd tot 

By himſelfe ; and he ſeem'd to urge it ſencibly. 
Peſ. Let our honors binde this rifle | 
Card. Nor any of your followers. AMal, Neither, | 
Card. It may be to make triall of your promile 

When he's alleepe, my ſelfe will riſe, and fagne 

Some of his md ahi and cry out for helpe. 

And faigne my felſe in danger. 
Aa), It your throat were cutting, 

YI'd not come at you,now I have proteſted again”. 
Card, Why, I thanke you. 
Griſ, ' I'was atoule ſtorme to night. ; 
Rd, The Lord Ferd nand'sclhamber, Thooke like an Oncr. 
AMal. 'Twas nothing but pure kindrefle inthe devill, 

To rocke his owne childe. Exenxt, 
Card, The reaſon why L would nor (offer theſe 

About my brother, 18, becauſe at miduighe 

I may with better privacy, co:vay 

Jalias body, to her owne lodging : O, my Conſcience! 


I would pray now : but the devill takes away my hea-« 


For having any confidence in groper. 
Boſla 


About this houre, I appointe 
Toferch the body : when he hath ſery'd my turne, 
He di2s. © %G 
Boſ. Hah ? 'twas the Cardinals voyce : I heard him name,; 
Boſola and my death : liften, I heace ones footing, 
Ferd. Strangling is a very quiet death, 
Be/. Nay then 1 ſee. I muſt ſtand upon my Guard. 
Ferd, What lay tothat? whiſper, !oftly : doe you agree to't? 
So1t muſt be done i'th'darke : the Cardin all 
Would not for a thouland pounds,the DoRtor ſhould feeic. Exir. 
Boſ. My death is plotted ; here's the conſequence of murther, 
"}Wevalng not deſert nor Criſtiax breath, + © 
"> 16.9 : When 


a 13 4; h "ww Di. he eos, muff beet In 0 7 ww 
rv, Hereitay,fir. : nd be mnhdenr, I pray 
Ti eh a AT anthorne, Fe, 
Ant, coldT rake him at his prayers, ' 


Ther2were hc peof pu _ Io 
Bo; Fall right my ſword : 
Pl Ot E. ve the - +47 yur, as to pray. 
Ot:, I am gone Tho 1 haſt ended a long (uir. 
"©" minute, Byſ. What arc thou ? 
Ant, A wot wretched thing. 


Tat only have thy bencfic in death, 


To appeare my lelte, $-r, Where are you, fir, 
Ant. very neere my home: Bo/o/z 7 
C-;-7 , Ol, mi<tortunc. 
Bol. 'Snjo ther thy pirty thou art dead elic : Antonio 
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Them in I would have  (lav'd'! bove mins own lite ? 
We arc merely rh ever nay :*hals(ttrooke,and banded 
Whict vw a) ple aſe rhem) ch good 'ntorio, 
Pl! whiſper one ng 'n thy y dying care, 
_ make thy heart brake quickly :T hy faire Durcheſi: 
\t rwo fivcer Childrun, 

41 T heir very names 

Kin le aliedelife in me. 
ho!, \re miird Ted ' 
int. Some men have wither to dic, 

At the hearing otfad tidines :1 am glad 
Thar 1 {hall do't in fadnes: E would not now 
Wiſh my wounds baln{de, nor heal'd: for I have nouſe 
Fo pur my life to : In all our Quaelt of Greatnes ; 
(Like wanron boyes, whole pattime is their care) 
We follow ater bubbles blownei tlrayre, 
Plealure of life. whar is't ? only the good houres 
Or an Ague :mourely a preparative to reſt, 
To cndure vexarion : T doe nor aske 
The procefſe of my death : only commend me 
l'o PD. 10, 

. Breake hcarr: 

41, Andler my Sonne, tlye the Courts of Princes, 

Bf. Thou ſcem'tt ro have lov d Antonio 7 
, Iroughehim hither, 


the Dutcheſſe of XMalfy. , 
To have recor:c11'd him with rhe Cardinall, | 
Boſ. 1 doe not aske thee that: 
Take him up, if thou tender thine owne life, 
And beare him, where the Lady Ju/r4 
Was wont to lodge : Oh, my tate moves fwitt, 
I have t!14« Cardinal!, in the torge already, 
Now I'{ebring him toth' hammer :(O duefull miſprifich) 
[ wil! not imwate things gloriauss 
No mote thinbaſe : Vie be mine owne example. 
On, emand looke thou repreſe::t, tor tilence, 
The thing thou bearit, Exennt. 


$SCENA YV. 
C ardinall( with a books )Boſola,Peſcar 1. Halateſte, Rogorige, 
Ferdinand, Delio,Servants with Artand's Body. 


Card, 1 am pnzzell'dina queſtion about hell; 
He ſites, in hell, there's one matenall fire, 
An yerit ſhall not burne all men alike, 
Lay him by , How tedions isa grulty conſcience ? 
\WVhen I looke into the Fiſh-ponds, 1n my Gardens 
Methinkes I fea thing, arm'd with a Rake, 
That ſcemes to finke at me : Now ?art thou come? thon look'ſt 
There fits in thy tace, ſome great determination, —(ghaltly 
Mix'd with ſome feare. 
Boſ. Thus it lightens into action : 
IT am come to kill thee. 
Card, Hah ?helpe :our Guard, 
Go/. Thon art decerv'd : 
They are 012! ofthy howling. 
Card, Hold : I will tairhfully divide 
Revennes with thee, 
Bef. Thy prayers, and profters 
Are both uniealonable. 
Card. Raile the Watch : we are betraid, 
5 /. Thaveconfinde your flight : 
be fufter your retrait 10 Jul/ias Chamber, 
Bur no further, 
Card. Heipe : we are berraid. al, Liſter, 
are, My Drkedome, tor reſcew. 
fad, Fye upon his counterfeiting, 
K 3 Fd. 


"The Traveay of 

Mil, Why, 'tis not the Cardinall, 

Rod. Yes, yes, *tis he : 

Bur Ile ſee him hangd ere T'le gs downe to him, 

Card, Here's a plot upon me, I am afſaulced : I am loſt, 

(IL lefſe ſome reſcew. 
Griſ. He doth this pretty well : 

But ic will not ſerve ; ro laugh me out of mine honor. 
Card, The ſword's at my throa: : 

"Rod, You would nor baule ſo loud then, (hand, 
Mil, Come, come, let's go to bed : heroldus thus much atforc- 
Peſc. He wiſh'd you ſhould not come at him: bur beleey'r, 

The accentot che voyce, ſounds not in jeſt, 
T'le downe to him, howſoever,and with engines 
Force ope the doorcs. Rod. Lers tollow him aloofe, 
Andnore how the Cardinall w1ll laugh ar him, (doore 
Boſ. There's for youtfirſt : *cauie you ſhall not unbarracade the 
Toler in reſcew. He kills the Servant, 
Crd, Whar cauſc haſt thou to purſue my lite ? 
Boſ. Looke there, Card, Antonio ? 
Bo. Slaine by my hand unwircingly: | 
Pray, and be ſudden : when thou kill di thy liſter, > 
Thou rookſt from Juſtice her molt equall ballance, 
Andleft her nought bur the ſword, 
| Card, Omercy, 
Boſ. Now it ſeemes thy greatnes was onlyoutwar4: 
For thou tall'{ faſter of rhy ſelfe, than calamiry 
Can drive thee :Tle nor waſte longer time : There, 
Card. Thou haſt burt me. FB}. Againe, 
Crd, Shall I die like a Levorer, 
Wichour any reſiſtance ? helpe, helpe,helfe : 


I amflaine. 
Ferd, Thallarum? give me a trcſh hork: : 
Rall'y the vaunt=guard : or the day is loſt : 


Yeeld, yeeld: I give you the honorof Armes, 
Shake my Sword over you, will you yeilde ? 

Card, Helpe me, I am your brother, Ferd, The devill? 
My brother fight upon the adverſe party? He woundntbe Cardinal 
Thereflics your ranſome, and (in the ſcuffie ) gives 

Card, Oh Juſtice : Boſola by deaths wound, 


I ſuffer now, for what hath former bin : 
Sorrow 


Sorrow 15 held theeldeſt child of fin. 
Ferd. Now you're brave fellowes : 
Ceſars Fortune was harder than Pempeys : 
Ceſardied inthe armes nam 
Pompey at the feet of difg.race : youborh died inthe field, 
The paine's nothing : paine many times, is taken away, With 
The apprehenſion of greater, (as the rooth-ache with the fight 
Ofa Barher, that comesto pull it ont) chers's Phyloſophy for you. 
Boſ. Now my revenge is perte& : ſinke (thou maine cauſe 
Ofmy —_ laſt part of my life, 
Hath done me belt ſervice. He kills Ferdinand, 
Ferd. Give me ſome wet ha 3 I am broken winded, 
T do account this world but a dog-kenell : 
T will vault credit, and affect high plealures, 
Boſ He ſeems tocome to himk ,now he's ſo neer the bottome. 
Ferd. My filter, oh / my ſiſter, there's the cauſe on't, 
«Wherher we fall by ambition,blood, or luſt, 
«Like Diamonds we are.cut with onr owne duſt, 
Card, Thou haſt thy payment too, 
Boſ. Yes, | hold my weary foule in my teeth, 
'Tis ready to part from me : I doe glory - 
That thou, which Rood(t like a hvuge Piramid 
Begun upon a large, and ample bate, 
Shalr end in a lictle point, a kindof nothing. 
Peſc. How now (my __y 
Mal. Oh fad diftafter. _ Kod, How comes this ? 
B«ſ.Revenge tor the Durcheſle of 2a/fy,murdered 
By th' Arragonian brethren : for Antonio, 
Slaine by his hand : for luſtull 7ule, 
Poyſon'd by this man : and laſtly, for my (elfe, 
(That was an Actor inthe maine of all, 
Much'gain mine owne good nature, yet i'th'end. 
Neglected.) 
Feſe, How now (my Lord ?) 
Card. Looke to my brother : 
He gave us theſe large wounds, as we were trugling 
Here 1'th'ruſhes : And now, I pray let me 
Be laid by, and never thought of. Pe 
£1. 


—_ c—_ _ 
— 
—_— — —  — 


'7 heT raged) of 
< Pef. How fatally (it ſeemes) he did withſtand, 
His owne reſcew ? c 
}- Hat. Theu wretched thing of blood; 
How came Amonioby his death? 
Bof, Ina milt : 1 know not how, 
Such a miltake, as I have often feene 
Ina : Oh, I am , 
ve _— like | nm en or vaulted graves, 
Ti rain'd, yeilds noeccho : Fare you well. 
' It may be paine , bur no harme to me to die, 
In io good a quarrell : Oh this gloomy world, 
' In what a ſhadow,ordeep pir of darknes, 
Noth (womaniſh, and fearetuil) mankind live ? 
Let worthy minds, ne're ſtagger in diſtrnt 
To {ufiex death, or ſhame for what is juſt, 
Mine 1s another voya 
Pe. The Noble Delis, as I came to th'Palace, 
Told me of A-:tonio's being here, and ſhew'd ne 
A pretty gentleman, his ſonue and heire. 
Mal. Oh Sir, you come too late, 
Del. I heard fo, and 
Wasarm( tor't ere I came : Let us make nobie ule 
Of this great ruine ; and joyne all our torce 
Toeſtabliſh this yong hopefull Gentleman 
In's mothersright. Theſe wretched eminent things 
Leave no moretamebehind'em, than ſhould one 
Fall in a Froſt, and leave his print in ſnow, 
As ſoone asthe ſun ſhines, it ever melts, / 
Both forme, and matter : 1 haveever thoi,ght » 
Naturedorh nothing (o great, for great men, 
As when ſhe's pleas'd,to makethem Lords of truth : 
«Integrity of life, ts fanges be jt friend, oP | 
which nobly (beyond death ) ſhall crowne the end, Fxenrt, 
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